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Original. 
YIELD NOT TO TEMPTATION. 





BY C. 8. 





Yield not to temptation : be steady and strong 

To resist every motive that leads thee to wrong : 
Thy soul's immortality ne’er was conferred, 

But to live to the Truth, and comply with its Word, 


Yield not to temptation : be firm as the rock 

Whose petrified summit withstands the rude shock, 

Though billows of discord may roll at its side, 

And mad, lashing surges, grow strong with the 
tide. 


Yield not to temptation : choose not in thy heart 
The joys of the moment which quickly depart ; 

But prefer lasting bliss which shall never decay, 
When ages unnumbered have passed slow away. 


Yield not to temptation: by agony wrung, 

And though round thee mantle of darkness is flung; 
As a jewel, more bright from the Chemist's assay, 
Thou wilt turn from the trial, more perfect, away. 


Yield not to temptation: a mightier arm 

Than thine will protect thee and shield thee from 
harm ; 

He who hushed the wild fury and rage of the sea, 

Will settle thy bosom quiescent for thee. 


Yield not to temptation : one error may prove 
A burden regret nor remorse can remove ; 
While it urges thee on to persist in thy sin, 
Till the vortex of wo shall engulf thee within. 


Yield not to temptation ; and God will approve, 
And imprint on thy brow the warm kiss of his love ; 
For the Tempter hath planted full many a snare, 
Which the wakeful elude by their wisdom and 
prayer. 
Pompey, July 2ist, 1849. 
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THE MAIDEN’S PRAYER. 





BY J. G. WHITTIER, 





She rose from her delicious sleep, 
And put away her soft brown hair, 
And, in a tone as low and deep 
As love’s first whisper, breathed a prayer ; 
Iler snow-white hands together pressed, 
Her blue eyes sheltered in the lid, 
The folded linen on her breast 
Just swelling with the charms it hid; 
And from her long and flowing dress 
Escaped a bare and snowy foot, 

W hose step upon the earth did press 
Like a snow-flake, white and mute ; 
And then from slumbers soft and warm, 

Like a young spirit fresh from heaven, 
She bowed that slight and matchless form, 

And humbly prayed to be forgiven. 
O, God! if souls unsoiled as these, 

Need daily mercy from thy throne— 
If she upon her bended knees, 

Our holiest and our purest one ; 
She with a face so clear and bright, 
We deem her some stray child of light— 
If she, with those soft eyes in tears, 
Day after day, in her young years, 
Must kneel and pray for grace from Thee, 
What far, far deep@r need have we? 
How hardly, if she win not heaven, 
Will our wild errors be forgiven ? 

<-@>- 

The soul is like water—it will find its own 
level; and we may put perfect faith in this le- 
vel as being the true index of the height of the 
fountain. If the level is not what we think it 
ought to be, do not let us complain, and say 
“there are obstructions in the way.” Let us 
first increase and heighten the fountain head. 
There lies the true difficulty—almost the whole 
difficulty. 








a te 
“ Do you see anything ridiculous about this 


wig?” said a young gentleman to Curran.— 
* Nothing,” said Curran, “ but the head in it.” 
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GREY DOLPHIN. 


BY THOMAS INGOLDSBY, ESQ. 


“ He won’t—won’t he ? 
boots!” said the Baron. 

Consternation was at its height in the castle 
of Shurland—a caitiff had dared to disobey 
the Baron! and—-the Baron had called for his 
boots! < 

A thunderboltin the great hall had been a 
bagatelle to it. 

A few days before, a notable miracle had 
been wrought in the neighborhood; and in 
those times, miracles were not so common as 
they are now—no Royal Balloons, no steam, 
no railroads,—while the few Saints who took 
the trouble to walk with their heads under 
their arms, to pull the Devil by the nose, 
scarcely appeared above once in a century :— 
so it made the greater sensation. 

The clock had done striking twelve, and the 
Clerk of Chatham was untrussing his points 
preparatory to seeking his truckle-bed: a half 
emptied tankard of mild ale stood at his el- 
bow, the roasted crab yet floating on its sur- 
face. Midnight had surprised the worthy 
functionary while occupied in discussing it, 
and with the task yet unaccomplished. He 
meditated a mighty draught: one hand was 
fumbling with his tags, while the other was 
extended in the act of grasping the jorum, 
when a knock on the portal, solemn and sono- 
rous, arrested his fingers. It was repeated 
thrice ere Emanuel Saddleton had presence of 
mind sufficient to inquire who sought admit- 
tance at that untimeous hour. ; 

“Open! open! good Clerk of St. Bridget’s,” 
said a fomale voice, small, yet distinet and 
sweet,—‘ an excellent thing in woman.’ 

The clerk arose, crossed to the doorway, 
and undid the latehet. 

On the threshold stood a lady of surpassing 
beauty; her robes were rich, and large, and 
full; and a diadem, sparkling with gems that 
shed a halo around, crowned her brow: she 
beckoned the clerk as he stood in astonishment 
before her. 

“Emanuel!” said the lady; and her tones 
sounded like those of a silver flute, “Eman. 
uel Saddleton, truss up your points, and fol. 
low me!” 


Then bring me my 
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The worthy clerk stared abtiist | at the vis-| 
jon; the purple robe, the cymar, the coronet, | 
—above all, the smile; no, there was no mis- | 
taking her ; it was the blessed St. Bridget her- | | 
self! 

And what could have brought the sainted 
lady out of her warm shrine at such a time of | 
night? and on sucha night? for it was as) 
dark as pitch, and, metaphorically speaking, 
“rained cats and dogs.” 

Emanuel could not speak, so he looked the 
question. 

“No matter for that,” said the Saint, an-| 
swering to his thought. 
Emanuel Saddleton ; only 
you’l) see.’ 

‘The clerk turned a wistful eye at the corner- | 
cupboard. 











follow me, and) 





The next morning all Chali - was in an 
uproar. The Clerk of St. Bridget’s had found 
himself at home at daybreak, seated in his own 
arm-chair, the fire out, and—the tankard of ale 
| quite exhausted. Who had drank it? Where 
had he been? How had he got home t—all 
was a mystery: he remembered “a mass of 
things, but nothing distinctly ;” all was fog) 
and fantasy. What he could clearly recollect | 
wav, that he had dug up the grinning sailor, | 
and that the Saint had helped to throw him | 
into the river again. All was thenceforth | 
wonderment and devotion. Masses were | 


the monks of St. Romuald had a solemn pro- | 


| their tail, and the holy breeches of Si. Thom- | 


'as-a-Becket in the center; Father Fother- | 





| Shnil: mi L ed of the Isle of Sheppey, and of 
many a fair manor onthe main-land,was a 
man of worship. He had rights of freewarren, 
saccage and sockage, cuisage and jambage, 
fosse and fork, infany theofe and outfang 
theofe ; and all waifs and strays belonged to 
him in fee simple. 

“Turn out his pockets!” said the Knight. 

“Please you, my lord, I must say as how 
| they was turned out afore,and the deuce a rap’s 
left.” 

“Then bury the blackguard !” 

“Please your lordship, he has been buried 





“No matter for that, | sung, tapers were kindled, bells were tolled ;/ once.” 


“Then bury him again, and be ——!” 


The 


| cession, the abbot at their head, the sacristan at | Baron bestowed a benediction. 


The seneschal bowed low as he left the 
room, and the Baron went on with his oys- 


“ O, never mind the lantern, Emanuel; you'll | gill brewed a XXX puncheon of holy-water. | ters. 


not want it: but you may bring a mattock and 
shovel.” 


tion held up her delicate hand. From the tip | | 


The Rood of Gallingham was deserted ; the | 


had a soul to be saved flocked with his offer- | 


Scarce ten dozen more had vanished when 


As she spoke, the beautiful appari-| chapel of Rainham forsaken; every one who | Periwinkle reappeared. 


“ An’t please you, my lord, Father Fother- 


of each of her fingers issued a lambent flame i ing to St. Bridget’s shrine, and Emanuel Sad- | gill says as how that it’s the Grinning Sailor, 
of such surpassing brilliancy as would have dleton gathered more fees from the promis- and he won’t bury him anyhow.” 


plunged a whole gas company into despair— 


,cuous piety 


of that one week than he} 


“QO! he won’t—won’t he?” said the Baron. 


jt was a “ Hand of Glory,” such a one as tra-| had pocketed during the twelve preeeding|Can it be wondered at that he called for his 


dition tells us yet burns in Rochester Castle 
every St. Mark’s Eve. Many are the daring | 
individuals who have watched in Gundulphis | 
Tower, hoping to find it, and the treasure it 
guards ;—but none of them ever did. 

“This way, Emanuel!” and a flame of pe- 
culiar radiance streamed from her little finger 
as it pointed to the pathway leading to the 
churehyard, 

Saddleton shouldered his*tools, and follow- 
ed in silence. 

‘The cemetery of St. Bridget’s was some 
half-mile distant from the clerk’s domicil, 
and adjoined a chapel dedicated to that  illus- 
trious lady, who, after leading but a so so life, 
had died in the odour of sanctity. Emanuel 
Saddleton was fat and scant of breath, the 
mattock was heavy, and the saint walked too 
fast for him; he paused to take second wind 
at the end of the first furiong. 

“Emanuel,” said the holy lady good humor- 
edly, for she heard him puffing, “ rest a while, 
Emanuel, and I'll tell you what I want with 





| months. 


Meanwhile the corpse of the ejected repro- | 
bate oscillated like a pendulum between 
Sheerness and Gallingham Reach. Now 
borne by the Medway into the Western | 


‘boots? 


Sir Ralph de Shurland, Lord of Shurland 
and Minister, Baron of Sheppey in comitatu 
Kent, was, as has_ been before hinted, a very 
great man. He was also a very little man ; 





| Swale, now carried by the refluent tide back | that is, he was relatively greatand relatively 


to the vicinity of its old quarters, it seemed | little——or physically little and metaphorically 
as though the River god and Neptune were | great,—like Sir Sidney Smith and the late Mr. 


| queous battledore, and had chosen this unfor- 





you.” 

Her auditor wiped his brow with the back 
_of his hand, and looked all attention and obe- 
dience. 

“ Emanuel,” continued she, “ what did you 
and Father Fothergill, and the rest of you, 
mean yesterday by burying that drowned 
man, so close to me? He died in mortal sin, 
Emanuel; no shrift, no unction, no absolution; 





why, he might as well have been excommuni- 
eated. He plagues me with his grinning, and | 
I can’t have any peace in my shrine. You) 
must howk him up again, Emanuel !” 

“To be sure, madam,—my lady,—that is 
your holiness,” stammered Saddleton, trem- 
bling at the thought of the task assigned him. 
“To be sure, your Jadyship; only—that 
is—” 

“Emanuel,” said the Saint, “ you'll do my 
bidding ; or it would be better you had!” and 
her eye changed from a dove’s eye to that of a 
hawk, anda flash came from it as bright as 





the one from her little finger. The clerk shook 
in his.shoes, and again dashing the cold per- | 
spiration from his brow, followed the footsteps | 
of his mysterious guide. 

+ * . 


* = 


‘single mary edi. 


amusing themselves witha game of suba- 


tunate carcass as a marine shuttlecock. For! 
some time the alternaticn was kept up with 
great spirit, till Boreas, interfering 
shape of a stiffish “ Nor’-wester,” drifted the 
bone (and flesh) of contention ashore on the 
Shurland domain, where it lay in all the ma- 
jesty of mud. It was soon discovered by the | 
retainers, and dragged from its oozy bed, | 
grinning worse than ever. Tidings of the | 
god-send were of course carried instantly to | 
the castle, for the Baron was a very great man; 
and if a dun cow had flown across his proper- 
® unannounced by the warder, the Baron| 
would have kicked him, the said warder, from 
the topmost battlement into the bottommost 
ditch,—a descent of peril, and one which 
“ Ludwig the leaper,”’ or the illustrious Trenk 
himself might well have shrunk from encoun- 
tering. 

“ An’t, please your lordship—” 
Periwinkle. 

“ No, villain! it does not please me ?” roar- 
ed the Baron. | 

His lordship was deeply engaged with a) 
peck of Feversham oysters—he dot:d on 
shellfish, hated interruption at meals, and had 


not yet despatched more than twenty dozen 
of the “ natives.” 


said Peter 





in a 





“'There’s a body, my, lord, washed ashore in 
the lower creek,” said the se: eschal. 

The Barun was going to throw the shells! 
at his head; but paused in the act, and said} 
with much dignity. 

“Turn out the fellow’s pockets !” 

But the defunct had before been subjected | 
to the double scrutiny of Father Fothergill | 
and the Clerk of St. Bridget’s. It was ill 
gle ining after such hands; there was not a’ 


} 


} 


We’ have already said that Sir Ralph de! 


| would his lordship do ? 


Bonaparte. ‘To the frame of dwarf he united 


| the soul of a giant and the valor of a game- 


cock. Then, for so small a man, his strength 
was prodigious; his fist would fell an ox, and 
his kick—O! his kick was tremendous, and, 
when he had his boots on, would,—to use an 
expression of his own, which he had picked up 
in the holy wars——would send a man from 
Jericho to June. He was bull-necked and 
bandy-legged; his chest was broad and deep, 
his head large, and uncommonly thick, his 
eyes a little bloodshot, and his nose fétrovsse 
with a remarkably red tip. Strictly speaking, 
the Baron could not be called handsome; but 
his tout ensemble was singularly impressive ; 
and when he ealled for his boots, everybody 
trembled, and dreaded the worst. 

“Periwinkle,” sai the Baror, as he encased 
his better leg, “let the grave be twentv feet 
deep!” 

“Your lordship’s command is law.” 

* And, Periwinkle,”—Sir Ralph stamped his 
left heel into its receptable,—* and, Periwinkle, 
see that it be wide enough to hold not exceed- 
ing two?” 

“ Ye—ye—yes, my lord.” 

“ And, Periwinkle,—tell Father Fothergill I 
would fain speak with his reverence.” 

“ Ye—ye—yes, my lord.” 

The Baron’s beard was picked, and his 
_moustaches, stiff and stumpy, projected hori- 
zontally like those of a Tom-cat; he twirled 
‘the one, stroked the other, drew the buckle of 
his surcingle a thought tighter, and strode 
down the great staircase three steps at a 
stride. 

The vassals were assembled in the great 
ha!l of Shurland Castle; every cheek was 
| pale, every tongue was mute, expectation and 
perplexity were visible onevery brow. What 
Were the recusant 
anybody else, gyves to the heels and hemp to 
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the throat were but too good for him; but it | down alike the saint and the sinner. “ Now | 
was Father Fothergill who had said “I won’t;”| sing a requiem who list!” said the Ba-| 
and, though the Baron was a very great man, | ron, and his lordship went back to his oys- | 
the Pope was a greater, and the Pope was | ters. 
Father Fothergill’s great friend—some people| The vassals at Castle Shurland were as-| 
said he was his uncle. | tounded, or as the seneschal Hugh better ex- 

Father Fothergill was busy in the refectory | pressed it, “ perfectly conglomerated,” by this | 
tryingconclusions with a venison pastry, when |event. What! murder a monk in the odor | 
he received the summons of his patron to at-| of sanctity,—and on consecrated ground too! | 
tend him in the chapel cemetery. Of course | They trembled for the health of the Baron’s | 
he lost no time in obeying it, for obedience soul. To the unsophisticated many,it seemed | 
was the general 1ule in Shurland Castle. If) that the mattercould not have been much worse | 
anybody ever said “I won’t,” it was the ex-| had he shot a bishop’s coach-horse ;—All look- 
ception ; and, like all other exceptions, only | ed for some signal judgment. The melancho- 
proved the rule the stronger. The Father) ly catastrophe of their neighbors at Canter- | 
was afriar of the Augustine persuasion ; a| bury was yet rife in their memories: not two 
brotherhood which, having been planted in | centuries had elapsed since those miserable 
Kent some few centuries earlier, had taken | sinners had cut off the tail of St. Thomas's | 
very kindly to the soil, and overspread the | mule. The tail of the mule, it was well known, | 
country much as hops did some few centuries | had been forthwith affixed to that of the may-| 
later. He was plump and portly, a little thick-| or; and rumor said it had since been heredi- | 
winded, especially after dinner, stood five feet | tary in the corporation. The least that could | 
four in his sandals, and weighed hard upon | be expected was, that Sir Ralph should have a 
eighteen stone. He was, moreover a person-| friar tacked on to his for the term of his nat- 
age of singular piety; and the iron girdle, | ural life! Some bolder spirits there were, ’tis 
which, he said, he wore under his cassock to | true, who viewed the matter in various lights, 








mortify withal, might have been well mistaken 
for the tire of acart-wheel. When he arrived, 
Sir Ralph was pacing up and down by the side 
of a newly-opened grave. 

“ Benedicite! fair son,’—(the Baron was as 
brown as a cigar,)—* Benedicite!” said the 
chaplain. 

The Baron was too angry to stand upon 
compliment,“ Bury me that grinning cai- 
.tiff there!” quoth he, pointing to the de- 
funct. 

“It may not be, fair son,” said the friar ; “he 
hath perished without absolution.” 

*“* Bury the body !” roared Sir Ralph. 

“Water and earth alike reject him,” re- 
turned the chaplain; “holy St. Bridget her- 
self———” 

“Bridget me no Bridgets! do me thine of- 
fice quickly, Sir Shaveling; or, by the piper 
that played before Moses!——” The oath 
was a fearful one; and whenever the Baron 


swore to do mischief, he was nev er known to. 


perjure himself. He was playing with the hilt 
of his sword.—* Do me thine office, I say.— 
Give him his passport to heaven !” 

“ He is already gone to hell!” stammered 
the friar. 

“Then do you go after him !” thundered the 
Lord of Shurland. 

His sword half leaped from its scabbard.—- 
No! the trenchant blade that had cut Sulei- 
man, Ben Malek, Ben Backskin from helmet 
to chine disdained to daub itself with the cer- 
ebellum of a miserable monk: it leaped back 
again; and as the chaplain, scared at its flash, 
turned him in terror, the Baron gave him a 
kick '—one kick !—it was but one !—but such 
aone! Despite its obesity, up flew his holy 
body in an angle of forty-five degrees; then, 
having reached its highest point of elevation, 
sunk headlong into the open grave that yawn- 
ed to receive it. Ifthe reverend gentleman 
had possessed a neck, he had infallibly broken 
it; as he did not, he only dislocated his verte- 
bre,—but that did quite as well. He was as 
dead as ditch-water. 

“In with the other rascal!” said the Baron, 
and he was obeyed ; for there he stood in his 
boots. Mattock and shovel made short of it ; 
twenty feet of superincumbent mold pressed 


according to their different temperaments and 
dispositions ; for perfect unanimity existed not 
‘even in the good old times. The verderer, 
| roistering Hob Roebuck, swore roundly, | 
|« Twere as good a deed as eat to kick down 
the chapel as well as the monk.” Hob had| 
stood there in a white sheet for kissing Giles 
Miller’s daughter. On the other hand, Simp- 
| kin Agnew, the bell-ringer, doubted if the 
| devil’s cellar, which runs under the bottomless 
abyss, were quite deep enough for the delin- 
| quent, and speculated on the probability of a 
| hole being dug in it for his especial aeecommo- 
dation. The philosophers and evonomists 


| thought with Saunders M’Bullock, the Baron’s 














| bagpiper, that “a feckless monk more or less 
was nae great subject for a clamjamphry,” 
especially as “ the supply considerably exceed- 
ed the demand ;” while Malthouse, the tapster, 
was arguing to Dame Martin that a murder 
now and then was a seasonable check to 
population, without which the Isle of Shep- 
pey would in time be devoured, like a mouldy 
cheese, by inhabitants of itsown producing.— 
Meanwhile, the Baron ate his oysters, and 
thought no more of the matter. 

But this tranquillity of his lordship was not 
to last. A couple of Saints had been serious- 
ly offended; and we have all of us read at 
school that celestial minds are by no means 
insensible to the provocations of anger. There 
were thése who expected that St. Bridget 
would come in person, and have the friar up 
again as she did the sailor ; but perhaps her 
ladyship did not care to trve: herself within 
the walls of Shurland Castle. To say the 
truth, it was scarcely a decent house fora 
female Saint to be seen in. The Baron’s 
gallantries, since he became a widower, had 
been but too notorious; and her ownrreputa- 
tion was a little blown upon in the earlier 
days of her earthly pilgrimage ; then things 
were so apt to be misrepresented: in short, 
she would leave the whole affair to St. Austin, 
who, being a gentleman, could interfere with 
propriety, avenge her affront as well es his 
own, and leave no loop-hole for seandal. St. 








Austin himself seems to have had his seruples, 
though of their precise nature it were difficult 











at all afraid of the Baron’s boots. Be this as 
it may, the mode which he adopted was at 
once prudent and eflicacious, As an ecclesi- 


| astic, he could not well eall the Baron out, 


had his boots been out of the question; so 


| he resolved to have recourse to the law.— 


Instead of Shurland Castle, therefore, he 
repaired forthwith to his own magnificent 
monastery, situate just within the walls of 
Canterbury, and presented himself in a vision 
to its abbot. No one who has ever visited 
that ancient city can fail to recollect the 
splendid gateway which terminates the vista 
of St. Paul’s street, and stands there yet in 
all its pristine beauty. The tiny train of 
miniature artillery which now adorns its bat- 
tlements is, it is true, an ornament of a later 
date, and is said to have been added some 
centuries after by some learned but jealous 
proprietor, for the purpose of shooting any 
wiser man than himself who might chance to 
come that way. ‘Tradition is silent as to any 
discharge having taken place, nor can the old- 
est inhabitant of modern days recollect any 
such occurrence. Here it was, in a handsome 
chamber, immediately over the lofty archway, 
that the superior of the monastery lay buried 
in a brief slumber, snatched from his aceus- 
tomed vigils. His mitre—for he was a mitred 
abbot, and had a seat in parliament—rested 
on a table beside him; near it stood a silver 
flagon of Gascony wine, ready, no doubt, for 
the pious uses of the morrow. Fasting and 
watching had made him more than usually 
somnolent, than which nothing could have 
been better for the purpose of the Saint, who 
now appeared to him radiant in all the colors 
of the rainbow. 

“* Anselm !”—said the beatific vision,—An- 
selm! are you not a pretty fellow to lie 
snoring there, when your brethren are being 
knocked at head, and Mother Church herself 
is menaced! Itis a sin and a shame, An- 
selm !” 

“What's the matter?+—Who are you?” 
cried the Abbot, rubbing his eyes, which the 
celestial splendor of his visiter had set a 
winking. “ Aye Maria! St. Austin himself! 
—Speak, Beatissime ! what would you with 
the humblest of your votaries ?” 

“ Anselm!” said the Saint, “a brother of 
our order, whese soul Heaven assoilzie! hath 
been foully murdered. He hath been ignom- 
iniously kicked to the death, Anselm; and 
there he lieth cheek-by-jowl with a wretched 
carcass, which our sister Bridget has turned 
out of her cemetrey for useemly grinning.— 
Arouse thee, Anselm !” 

“ Ay, so please you, Sanctissime !” said the 
Abbot; “I will order forthwith that thirty 
masses be said, thirty Paters, and thirty 
Aves.” 

“Thirty fools’ heads !” interrupted his pat- 
ron, who was a little peppery. 

“T will send for bell, book, and candle.” 

“ Send for an inkhorn, Anselm. Write me 
now a letter to his Holiness the Pope in good 
round terms, and another to the coroner, and | 
another to the sheriff, and seize me the never- 
enough-to-be-anathematised villain who hath 
done this deed! Hang him as high as 
Haman, Anselm !—up with him !—down 
with his dwelling-place,-root and branch, 
hearth-stone and roof-tree—down with it 
all, and sow the site with salt and saw 


to determine, for it were idle to suppose him} dust!” 
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St. Austin, it will be perceived, was a 
radical reformer. . 
“ Marry will I,” quoth the Abbot, warming | 


any body.” | 
“ An’, please your lordship,” answered the) 


| disturbed at meals, and I won’t be at home to | Towards evening his lordship awoke, and 


grew tired of the din. Guy Pearson, too, had 
got a black eye from a brickbat, and the as- 


with the Saint’s eloquence ; “ay, marry will | seneschal, “ Paul Prior hath given notice that | sailants were clambering over the outer wall. 


I, and that instanter. Butthere is one thing | 
you have forgotten, most Beatified—the name | 
of the culprit.” 

“Ralph de Shurland.” ‘i 

“The Lord of Sheppey! Bless me!” said 
the Abbot, crossing himself,“ won’t that be 
rather inconvenient? Sir Ralph is a_ bold | 
baron and a powerful; blows will come 
and go, and crowns will be cracked,— 
and ——” 

“ What ig that to you, since yours will not 
be of the number?” 

“ Very true, Beatissime! I will don me with 
speed, and do your bidding.” 

“Do so, Anselm !—fail not to hang the ba- 
ron, burn his castle, confiscate his estate, and 
buy me two large wax-eandles for my own 
particular shrine out of your share of the pro- 
perty.” 

- With this solemn injunction the vision be- 
gan to fade. 

“One thing more!” cried the Abbot, grasp- 
ing his rosary. 

“What is that ?” asked the Saint. 

* Q Beate Augustine, ora pro nobis !” 

* Of course I shall,” said St. Austin. * Pax 
vobiscum !”~and Abbot Anselm was left 
alone, 

Within an hour all Canterbury was in com- 
motion. A friar had been mardered,—two 
friars—ten—twenty ; a whole convent had 
been assaulted,—sacked,—burnt,—all the | 





monks had _ been killed, and all the nuns had | ron changed his mind; instead of going to 


been kissed! Murder !—fire !—sacrilege !— 
Never was the city in sych an uproar. From 
St. George’s gate to St. Dunstan’s suburb, 
from the Donjon to the borough of Staplegate, 
all was noise and hubbub. “ Where was it?” 
—* When was it?”—“How wasit?’ The 
Mayor caught up his chain, the Aldermen 
donned their furred gowns, the Town-clerk 
put on his spectacles, “Who was he?’— 
“ What was he ?’—“ Where was _ he ?”—he 
should be hanged,—he should be burned,—he 
should be broiled,—he sh: uld be fried,—he 
should be scraped to death with red-hot oyster- 
shells! “ Who was he ?”—* What was his 
name ?” 

“The Abbot’s Apparitor drew forth his 
rol] and read aloud: “Sir Ralph de Shur- 
land, Knight banneret, Baron of Shur- 
Jand and Minister, and Lord of Shep- 

” . 

The Mayor put his chain in his pockct, the 
Aldermen took off their gowns, the Town- 
clerk put his pen behind his ear.—It was a 
county business altogether; the Sheriff had 
better call out the posse comitatus. 

While saints and sinners were thus leaguing 
against him, the Baron de Shurland was quiet- 
dy eating his breakfast. He had passed a 
tranquil night, undisturbed by dreams of cow] 
or capuchin ; nor was his appetite more effect- 
ed than his conscience. On the contrary, he 
sat rather longer over his meal than usual; 
luncheon-time came, and he wag ready as 
ever for his oysters ; but scarcely had 
Dame Martin opened his first hali-dozen when 
the warder’s horn was neard from the barbi- 
oan, 

“ Who the deuce is that?” said Sir Ralph. 
“T’m not at home, Periwinkle. I hate to be 





there is a body 5 


“ Another body !” roared the Baron. “Am_ 
I to be everlastingly plagued with bodies ?— 
No time allowed me to swallow a morsel.— 
Throw it into the moat !” 

“So please you, my lord, ict is a body of) 
horse,—and—and Paul says there is a still | 
larger body of foot behind it; and he thinks, 
my lord,—that is, he does not know, but he! 
thinks—and we all think, my lord, that they 
are coming to—to besiege the castle!” 

“ Besiege the castle! Who? What? What 
for ?” | 

“ Paul says, my lord, that he ean see the | 
banner of St. Austin, and the bleeding heart! 
of Hamo de Crevecceur, the abbot’s chief) 
vassal; and there is John de Northwood, the | 
sheriff, with his red-cross engrailed ; and | 
Hever,and Leybourne, and Heaven knows how 
many more ; and they are all coming on as 
fast as ever they can.” 

“ Periwinkle,” said the Baron, “ up with the 
drawbridge ; down with the porteullis; bring | 
mea cup of canary, and my nignteap. I| 
won’t be bothered with them, I shall go to 
bed.” 

“To bed, my lord!” cried Periwinkle, 
with a look that seemed to say, “He’s 
crazy.” 

At this moment the shrill tones of a trum- 
pet were heard to sound thrice from the cham- 
paign. It was the signal for parley; the Ba- 











bed, he went to the ramparts, 

“ Well, rapscallions! and what now ?” said 
the Baron. 

A herald, two pursuivants, and a trumpeter, 
occupied the foreground of the scene; behind 
them, some three hundred paces off, upon a 
rising ground, was drawn up in battle- 
array the main body of the ecclesiastical 
forces. 


“Hear you, Ralph de Shurland, Knight, 





Baron of Shurland ard Minister, and Lord of 
Sheppey, and know all men, by these presents, 
that J do hereby attach you, the said Ralph, 
of murder and sacrilege, now, or of late, 
done and committed by you, the said Ralph, 
contrary to the peace of our Sovereign Lord 
the King, his crown and dignity; and I do 
hereby require and charge you, the said Ralph, 
to forthwith surrender and give up your own 


Shurland aforesaid, in order that the same may 
be duly dealt with according to law. And 
here standeth John de Northwood, Esquire, 
good man and true, sheriff of this, his majes- 
ty’s most loyal connty of Kent, to enforce 
the same, if need be, with his posse comi- 
tatus.” 

“ His what?” said the Baron. 

“ His posse comitatus, and——~” 

“Go to Bath!” said the Baron. 

A defiance so contemptuous roused the ire 
of the adverse communders. A volley of mis- 
siles rattled about the Baron’s ears. Night- 
caps avail little against contusions. He 
left the walls, and returned to the great hall. 

“Let them pelt away,” quoth the Baron; 
“there are no windows to break, and they can’t 





the siege went on. 


proper person, tagether with the castle of 


get in.” So he took his afternoon nap, and| 


So the Baron called for his Sunday hauberk 
of Milan steel, and his great two-handed sword 
with the terrible name,—it was the fashion in 
feudal times to give names to swords; King 
Arthur’s was christened Excalibar; the Baron 
called his Tickletoby, and whenever he took it 
in hand it was no joke. 

“Up with the portcullis! down with the 
bridge !” said Sir Ralph; and out he sallied, 
followed by the elite of his retainers. Then 
there was a pretty to-do. Heads flew one 
way—arms and legs another; round went 
Tickletoby, and, wherever it alighted, down 
came horse and man; the Baron excelled him- 
self that day. All that he had done in Pales- 
tine faded in the comparison ; he had fought 
for fun there, but now it was for life an? 
lands. Away went John de Northwood ; 
away went William of Hever, and Roger of 
Leybourne. Hamo de Creveceeur, with the 
church vassals and the banner of St. Austin, 
had been gone some time. The siege was rais- 
ed, and the Lord of Sheppey left alone in his 
glory. 

But, brave as the Baron undoubtedly was, 
and total as had been the defeat of his ene- 
mies, it cannot be supposed that La Stoccato 
would be allowed to carry it away thus. It 
has before been hinted that Abbot Anselm 
had written to the Pope, and Boniface the 
Eighth piqued himself on his punctuality as a 
correspondent in all matters connected with 
church discipline. He seit back an answer 
by return of post; and by it all Christian 
people were strictly enjoined to aid in exter- 
minating the offender, on pain of the greater 
excommunication in this world, and a million 
of years of purgatory in the next. But then, 
again, Boniface the Eighth was rather ata 
discount in England just then. He had af- 
fronted Longshanks, as the loyal lieges had 
nick-named their monarch; and Longshanks 
had been rather sharp upon the clergy in 
consequence. If the Baron de Shurland 
could but get the King’s pardon for what in 
‘his cooler moments he admitted to be a 
peccadillo, he might sniff at the Pope, and bid 
him “ do his devilmost.” 

Fortune, who, as the poet says, delights to 
favor the bold, stood his friend on this occa- 
sion. Edward had been, for some time, col- 
lecting a large force on the coast of Kent, to 
carry on his French wars for the recovery of 
Guienne; he was expected sho:tly to review 
it in person; but then, the troops lay princi- 
pally in cantonments about the mouth of the 
| Thames, and his majesty was to come down 
by water. What was to be done *—the royal 
barge wasin sight, and John de Northwood 
and Hamo de Crevecceur had broken up all 
the boats to boil their camp kettles. A truly 
great mind is never without resources. 

“ Bring me my boots!” said the Baron. 

They brought him his boots, and his dapple- 
grey steed along withthem. Such acourser! 
all blood and bone, short-backed, broad-chest- 
ed, and, but that he was a little ewe-necked, 
faultiessin form and figure. The Baron sprang 
upon his back, and dashed at once into the 
‘river. 

The barge which carried Edward Long- 
| shanks and his fortunes had by this time near- 
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: | 
ly reached the Nore; the stream was broad | 
| 


and the current strong, but Sir Ra!ph and his | 
steed were almost as broad, and stronger.— | 


After breasting the time gallantly for a couple 
of miles, the Knight was near enough to hail 
the steeraman. 

“What have we got here?” said the king. 
“It’s amermaid,” said one. “It's'a grampus,” 
said another. “It’s the devil,” said a third.— 
But they were all wrong; it was only Ralph 
de Shurland. “Grammercy,” quoth the 
king, “ that fellow was never born to be drown- 
ed!” 

It has been said before that the Baron had 
fought in the holy wars; in fact, he had ac- 
companied Longshanks, when only heir-appar- 
ent, in his expedition twenty-five years before, 
although his name is unaccountably omitted 
by Sir Harris Nicholas in his list of crusaders. 
He had beeu present at Acre when Amirand of 
Joppa stabbed the prince with a poisoned dag- 
ger, and had lent Princess Eleanor his own 
teethbrush after she had sucked out the ve- 





nom from the wound. He had slain certain 
Saracens, contented himself with his own 
piunder, and never dunned the commissariat | 
for arrears of pay. Of course he ranked high | 
in Edward’s good graces, and had received the 
honor of knighthood at his hands on the field 
of battle. 

In one so circumstanced it cannot be sup- 
posed that such a trifle as the killing a frowzy 
friar would be much resented, even had he net 
taken so bold a measure to obtain his pardon. 
His petition was granted, of course, as soen 
as asked; and so it would have been had the 





indictment drawn up by the Canterbury town- 
clerk, viz: “ That he, the said Ralph de Shur- 
land, &¢., had then and there, with several, to 


wit, one thousand, pair of boots, given sundry, dame !” said the Baron; “now take him away 


to wit, two thousand, kicks, and therewith | 
and thereby killed divers, to wit, ten 
thousand, Austin friars,” been true to the let- 
ter. 

Thrice did the gallant Grey circumnavigate 
the barge, while Robert de Winchelsey, the 
chancellor, and archbishop to boot, was mak- 
ing out, albeit with great reluctance, the royal 
pardon. Fhe interval was sufficiently long to 
enable his majesty, who, gracious as he was, 
had always an eye to business, just to hint 
that the gratitude he felt towards the Baron 
was not unmixed with a lively sense of ser- 
vices to come; and that, if life was now 
spared him, common decency must oblige him 
to make himself useful. Before the archbish- 
op, who' had scalded his fingers with the wax 
in affixing the great seal, had time to take 
them out of his mouth, all was settled, and 
the Baron de Shurland, cum suis, had pledged 
himself to be forthwith in readiness to aecom- 
pany his liege lord to Guienne. 

With the royal pardon secured im his vest, 
boldly did his lordship turn again to the shore ; 
and as boldly did his ecourser oppose his 
breadth of chest to the stream. It was a 
work of no common difficulty or danger; a 
steed of less “mettle and bone” had long 
since sunif in the effort; as it was, the Baron’s 
boots were fv)l of water, and Grey Dolphin’s 
chamfrain more than once dipped beneath the 


| lates, 





wave. The convulsive snorts of the noble 
animal showed his distress ; each instant they 
became mere loud and frequent ; when his 
hoof touched the strand, and “the horse and 


his rider” stood again in safety on the shore. | tion. 


So thoroughly awake, indeed, does he seem 


Rapidly dismounting, the Baron was loos-| 
ening the girths of his demi-pique, to give the | 
panting animal breath, when he was aware of | 
as ugly an old woman as _ he ever clapped his | 
eyes upon, peeping at him under the horse’s | 
belly. | 

“ Make much of your steed, Ralph Shurland! | 
Make much of your steed!” cried the hag, | 
shaking at him her long and bony finger.-- | 
“ Groom to the hide, and corn to the manger. 
He has saved your life, Ralph Shurland, for 
the nonce; but he shall yet be the means of | 
your losing it, for all that!” 

The Baron started ; * What’s that you say, 
you old faggot?’ He ran round by his 
horse’s tail; the woman was gone! 


The Baron paused ; his great soul was not| 
to be shaken by trifles ; he looked around him, 
and solemnly ej: culated the word “ Humbug !” 
then, slinging the bridle across his arm, 
walked slowly on in the direction of the cas- 
tle. 

The appearance, and still more, the disap- 
pearance of the crone, had however made an 
impression ; every step he took he became 
more thoughtful. “’T' would be deuced provok- 
ing though, if he should break my neck after 
all!” He turned, and gazed at Dolphin with | 
the scrutinizing eye of a veterinary surgeon. 
“Til be shot if he is not groggy!” said the 
Baron. ad 

With his lordship, like another great Com- 
mander, “ Once to be in doubt, was once to be 
resolved:” it would never do to go to the 
wars onarickety pad. He dropped the rein, 
drew forth Tickletoby, and, as the enfranchised 
Dolphin, good easy horse, stretched out his 
ewe-neck to the herbage, struck off his head 
ata single blow. “There, you lying old bel- 





to the knackers.” 


* * “ * ~ ™ 


Three years were come and gone. King 
Edward’s French wars were over; both par- 
ties, having fought till they came to a stand- 
still, shook hands; and the quarrel, as usual, 
was patched up by a royal marriage. This 
happy event gave his majesty leisure to turn 
his attention to Scotland, where things, 
through the intervention of William Wallace, 
were looking rather queerish. As his recon- 
ciliation with Philip now allowed of his fight- 
ing the Scotch in peace and quietness, the 
monarch lost no time in marching his long 
legs across the border, and the short ones of 
the Baron followed him of course. At Fal- 
kirk, Tickletoby was in great request; and, in 
the year foilowing, we find a contemporary 
poet hinting at its master’s prowess under the 
walls of Caerlaverock, 


Obec eus fu achiminez 

Li beau Rafe de Shurlande 
Ki kant seoit sur le cheval 
Ne sembloit home ke someille. 


A quatrain which Mr. Simpkinson trans- 


“ With them was marching 

The good Ralph de Shurland, 
Who, when seated on horseback, 
Does not resemble a man asleep !” 


to have proved himself, that the bard subse- 
quently exclaims, in an ecestasy of admira- 





























Si ie estoie une pucelette 

Je li donroie ceur et cors 

Tant est de lu bons li recors. 
“Tf I were a young maiden, 
I would give him my heart and person, 
So great is his fante !” 

Fortunately the poet was a tough old monk 
of Exeter ; since such a present to a nobleman, 
now in his grand climacteric, would hardly 
have been worth the carriage. With the 
reduction of this stronghold of the Maxwells 
seem to have concluded the Baron’s military 
services ; as On the very first day of the four- 
teenth century we find him once more landed 
on his native shore, and marching, with such 
of his retainers as the wars had left him, 
towards the hospitable shelter of Shurland 
Castle. It wasthen, upoh that very beach, 
some hundred yards distant from high-wate? 
mark, that his eye fell upon something’ like att 
ugly old woman in a red cloak. She was 
seated on what seemed to be a large stone, in 
an interesting attitude, with her elbows rest- 
ing upon her knees and her chin upon her 
thumbs. The Baron started; the remém- 
brance of his interview with a similar person- 
age in the same place, some three years since, 
flashed upon his recollection. He rushed 
towards the spot, Sut the form was gone ; 
nothing remained but the seat it had appeared 
to occupy. This, on examination, turned out 
to be no stone, but the whitened skull of 4 
dead horse. A tender remembrance of the 
deceased Grey Dolphin shot a momentary 
pang into the Baron’s bosom; he drew the 
back of his hand across his face; the thought 
of the hag’s prediction in an instant rose, and 
banished all softer emotions. In utter con- 
tempt of his own weakness, yet with a tremor 
that deprived his redoubtable kick of half its 
wonted force, he spurned the relic with his 
foot. One word alone issued from his lips 
elucidatory of what was passing in his mind,— 
it long remained imprinted on' the memory of 
his faithful followers,—that word was “ Gam- 
mon!” The scull bounded across the beach 
tillit reached the very nvargin of the stream ;— 
one instant more, and it would be engulfed for 
ever. At that momenta 'oud “Ha! ha! ha,” 
was distinctly heard by the whole train to is- 
sue from its bleachtd and toothless jaws > it 
sank beneath the flood in a horse-laugh ! 

Meanwhile Sir Ralph de Shurland felt an 
odd sort of sensation in his right foot. His 
boots had suffered in the wars. Great pains 
had been taken for their preservation. They 
had been “soled” and “heeled” more than 
once ;—had they been “ galoshed,” their owner 
might have defied Fate! Well has it been 
said that “there is no such thing as a_ trifle.” 
A nobleman’s life depended upon a question of 
ninepence. 

The Baron marched on ; the uneasiness in 
his foot increased. He plucked off his boot ; 
ahorse’s tooth was sticking in his great 
toe! 

The result may be anticipated. Lame ashe 
was, his lordship, with characteristic decision, 
would hobble on to Shurland; his walk 
inereased the inflammation; a flagon of aqua 
vite did not mend matters. He wasin a high 
fever; he took tohis bed. Next morning the 
toe presented the appearance of a Bedfordshire 
carrot; by dinner time it had deepened to 
beet-root; and when Bargrave, the leeeh, at 
last sliced it off, the gangrene was too confirm. 
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ed to admit of remedy. Dame Martin thought 
it high time to send for his Margaret, who, 
ever since her mother’s death, had been living 
with her maternal aunt, the abbess, in the 
Ursuline convent of Greenwich. The young 
lady came, and with her came one Master In- 
goldsby, her cousin-german by the mother’s 
side ; but the Baron was too far gone in the 
dead-thraw to recognise either. He died as 
he lived, unconquered and unconquerable.— 
His last words were—* Tell the old hag to go 
to ” Whither remains a secret. He ex- 
pired without fully articulating the place of 
her destination. 

But who and «what was the crone who pro- 
phesied the catastrophe? Ay, “that is the 
mystery of this wonderful history.” Some 
said it was Dame Fothergill, the late confes- 
sor’s mama; others, St. Bridget herself; oth- 
ers thought it was nobody at all, but only a 
phantom conjured up by Conscience. As we 
do not know, we decline giving an opin- 
ion. 

And what became of the Clerk of Chatham ? 
Mr. Simpkinson avers that he lived to a good 
old age, and was at last hanged by Jack Cade, 
with his inkhorn about his neck, for “ setting 
boys copies.” In support of this he adduces 
his name “ Emanuel,” and refers to the histo- 
rian Shakspeare, Mr. Peters, on the contrary, 
considers it to be what he calls one of Mr.Simp. 
kinson’s “ Anacreonisms,” inasmuch as, at the 
introduction of Mr. Cade’s reform measure, 
the clerk would have been hard upon two hun- 
dred years old. The probability is, that the 
unfortunate alluded to was his great-grand- 
son, 

Margaret Shurland in due course became 





Margaret Ingoldsby ; her portrait stil! hangs Abraham, (Gen. xii. 3,) that “In thee shall all | 


in the gallery at Tappington. ‘The feattres 


are handsome, but shrewish, betraying’ as it | typified in the salvation of the whole family of | 
were, a touch of the old Baron’s temperament ; Jacob, through the means of Joseph, whom his | 


but we never could Jearn that she actually 
kicked her husband. She brought him a very 
pretty fortune in chains, owches, and Saracen 
ear-rings ; the barony, being a male fief, re- 
verted to the crown. 


In the abbey-church at Minster may yet be | 
= © y ‘ ; “ae \ . avi & ava 
seen the tomb of a recumbent warrior, clad in | where God is recorded as saying, “I have) 


the chain-mail of the 13tu century. His 
hands are clasped in prayer ; his legs, crossed 


in that position so prized by Templars in an-| that unto me every knee shall bow, every | 


cient, and tailors in mndern days, bespeak him 


a soldier of the faith in Palestine. Close to | the Lord have I righteousness and strength.” | 


his great-toe, lies sculptured in bold relief a 


horse’s head; and a respectable elderly lady. | Y°" to look carefully at Christ’s declarations | 


as she shows the monument, fails not to read 


‘ ‘ 42 ” P . m yi 2 . . . | 
her auditors a fine moral lesson on the sin of the tetal extirpation, of error, false doctrines, | 


ingratitude, or to claim a sympathising 
tear to the memory of poor “Grey Dol- 
phin !” 





=-—@-- 
Keen Satire.—The Cleveland Herald, giv- 


ing an account of a public execution, says 


that “hundreds were present in women’s 
clothes.” 
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Derinitions.—Memory: A vundle of dried 


time. Castle in the Air: A structure which | Porttayed by Paul, in 1 Corinth. xv. 20—28, 


usually consoles the architect for a hovel on 


earth. Dark Ages: Along night, with many | 


thieves about and few policemen.— Punch. 
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A Fiower ror tue Heart.—A wife full of , Phe point to which I would call your attention | 


truth, innocence, and love, is the prettiest flow- 
er &A man can wear next to his heart. 


Religious. 


eee — 


We insert the following as the most concise 
exposition of one species of sectarian belief, 
which we have met with, and believing it will 
be acceptable to all persuasions —Eds,. Lit. 
Union. 


UNIVERSALISTS AND THEIR FAITH. 


To the Editor of the Christian Inquirer: 

In your last paper, while discussing the re- 
lations of Unitarians to Universalists, you say: 

“We are open to correction, and desire to 
be told what the prevailing opinion of Univer- 
salists is in regard to Universal Salvaiion.” 

You will doubtless have several responses 
to this request. Allow me, as one Unitarian- 
Universalist, to state what J understand to be 
the “ prevailing opinion” of Universalists on 
this deeply interesting theme : 

1. I understand the being, providence and 
attributes of God to be the first truth revealed 
in the Scriptures, while the second is His pur- 
pose “in the dispensation of the fulness of 
times to gather together in one all things in 
Christ.” (Eph. i. 10.) 

2. I believe the Seriptures plainly to reveal 
that God “ will have all men to be saved, and 
to com@gnto the knowledge of the truth,” and 
that Christ “ gave himself a ransom for all, to 
be testified in due time.” (1 Tim. ii. 4—6.) 








of the whole human family to God was strong- 
| ly intimated in the Divine prediction, that “ the 
| seed of the woman” should “ bruise the ser- 

pent’s head,” (Gen. iii. 15;) more distinctly 
'made known in the promise, at the calling of 


‘the families of the earth be blessed ;” vividly 


brethren had sold into bondage, (Gen. xlv. 5 ;) 
very clearly declared by the greater prophets, 
and especially by Isaiah, who foresees that God 
“will swallow up death in victory, and wipe 
away tears from off all faces,” (Isaiah xxv. 8; 
see the context;) and again (Isa. xlv. 22—25,) 





sworn by myself, the word is gone out of my 
; mouth in righteousness, and shall not return, 
| 


|tongue shall swear. Surely shall one* say, in 


| Not to weary you with texts, I will thank 


respecting the resurrection, (Matt, xxii. 30;) 


&e., (Matt. xv. 13;) the consequences of his 


own resurrection, (John xii. 32;) the absolute’ 





| coextensiveness of salvation through Christ, 
| with the necessity for it, (Rom. v. 12—21;) 


the delivery of the whole creation from the} 


bondage of corruption, (Rom. viii. 19—21 ;) 
the determinate purpose of God, through 
|Chr st, “to reconcile all things to himself,” 


| 


comfiture of death and corruption as vividly 


| 42--57. 
| 4. I will not tax your attention farther, tho’ 


| which seem to me pertinent and conelusive.— 





* It hardly needed the translator's Italics to tell the in- 
| telligent reader that this word one is an Interpolation. 


3. I believe that the ultimate reconciliation | 


| (Colos. i. 19—21;) and the final and utter dis- | 


|Lhave uot alluded ‘to nearly all the passages | 


ail 





| is not that of the directness atid plainness of 
‘the Scripture testimony in support of the ulti- 
mate reconciliation of all beings to God’s holy 
will; but the prominence and emphasis given 
by the prophets and apostles to this grandest 
of revealed truths. They did not seem to 
share the modern apprehension that, though 
it might be true,it would, nevertheless,be dan- 
gerous to teach it, 2n ideaexpressly ecombated 
by Paul in Rom. i. 6; but they all seemed 
animated by the spirit of the angel who an- 
nounced the birth of Christ to the shepherds, 
(Luke ii. 10,) and proclaimed the mission and 
message of the Saviour as “ good tidings of 
great joy, whieh shall be to all people.” It 
does seem to us that the elimination from the 
Scriptures, of those passages which directly 
teach or necessarily imply the universality of 
salvation and final holincss through Christ, 
would be to subtract much of the spirit and 
vitalitv from the volume, and leave it like “the 
play of Hamlet with the part of Hamlet omit- 
ted.” 

5. But what do Universalists think of futare 
retribution ? 

So far as I know, they generally regard it 
of primary importance and beneficence that all 
sin should be surely and adequately punished, 
and believe this must take place prior to the 
consummation of all things in universal sub- 
mission to God. All agree that no sin can be 
permitted to pass unpunished. And, while 
there are many among them who do not un- 
derstand that there will be penal fires and po- 
sitive inflictions of pain in the life beyond the 
grave, 1 think nearly or quite all believe that 
tlie obstinately, persistently wicked in this 
world, will suffer loss thereby in the future 
life. Judas or Pilate ean hardly need immer- 
sion in sulphurous flames to make them re- 
gret their agency in crucifying the Saviour of 
_mankind. I, for one, do not believe these can 
| enjoy hereafter a happiness or glory equal to 
| that of Johnor Paul, uo matter how freely and 

heartily they may be forgiven. 

6. Being agreed respecting the principles of 
ithe Divine Government, with the objects and 
'the certainty of punishment for sin, I think 

few Universalists are inclined to differ, much 
less to divide, on the questions of where and 
| when such punishment may be inflicted. It 
suflices them to know that it will be inflicted 
| wherever and so long as the highest good of 
the universe shall dictate. 

7. Now as to relations with other believers 
in the Gospel : 

I think the great mass of Universalists re- 
_gret the middle walls of partition which have 
_been built up between Christians, It is their 
consolation that they have had no hand in their 

construction. Universalists never exeommu- 
nicated nor withdrew fellowship from brother 
Christians, because they were not Universal- 
ists. They were originally, both in ancient 
and modern times, members of Christian 
churehes, both Orthodox and Heretical, in 
common with believers in endless misery, in 
annihilation, and in the vagueness or silence 
_of Revelation on this important point. They 
are now a distinct people, because others have 
seen fit to have itso. I presume they will 





| 


] 
| 


| 


generally and heartily prefer to walk together 
with other Christians, so far as they are agreed, 
whenever they may be permitted to do so with. 
out being required to surrender, conceal or 
befog the great truth that the Saviour of our 
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Farther they cannot go. Sketches of Cravel. 
Horace GREELEY. . | 
wee EXTRACTS FROM LYELL’S SECOND 
° ° VI . 8. 
Scientific. | aeaaliahincaatitaie | 
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race “shall see of the travail of his soul, and | 
be satisfied.” | 
Yours, 


Nea NL nn eee 
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A Lost Art. venteliniiis 


The most remarkable Chinese porcelain is 
the Kiasing, or azure pressed; the secret of 
its manufacture has been lost, but the speci- 
mens which are preserved are of inestimable 
value. The art was that of tracing figures on 
the china which are invisible until the vessel 
is filled with liquid. The porcelain is of the 
very thianest description, almost as thin as an 


PPP 


CONGRESSIONAL ELOQUENCE. 

It would be impossible to burlesque or cari- 
cature the ambitious style of certain members 
of Congress, especially some who have risen 
from humble stations, and whose schooling 
has been in the back-woods. A grave report, 
drawn up in the present session by a member 

f-. Illincis, as chairman of the Post-office 
| Committee, may serve as an example. After 


ik - 4s . + | Speaking of the American republic as “ the in- 
. 4 + « : 

egg-shell. It is said that the applicat.un in | fant Hercules ” and the sataniie of their 
tracing these figures is internal, and not by nsdataled Ae tl ae ‘) é 
-” ‘ ‘ ‘imperial domini re ‘ : ,~ 

external painting, as in ordinary manufacture, | em tied “— a os res non ge ae 
j and oriental seas »*xclaims S- 

and that after such tracing was made, aud | eT ay a as eae ee 


: . ‘ . | tiny of our nati as ’ becom : 

when it was perfectly dry, a very thin covering | 4 ‘ oa oie meee eeaneres: 
: - great eve . ’ | 

or coating was Jaid over it of the same paste | “© Seat events, quickening in the wombof 


of which the vessel had been formed, and thus | “™& reflect a clearly-defined shadows into 
. ° - ta) yeryv eve-bs 
the painting lay between two coatings of chi-| yer "Y re rw " met 
na ware. When the internal coating became | NE Soap ep —— frigidly | 
sufficiently dry they oiled it over, and shortly | — reraeay Pe ee ey oF sacrilegious. | 
after, placed it in a mold and seraped the ex ily hesitate to embrace their glowing and re- | 
" ate * 41, | Sple ate ? 
terior of the vessel as thin as possible without | ne ao aa k 
penetrating to the painting and then bakedit) ~ " penne eee eg a ” Sere | 
- . “Wall “2 at ifench hatha | ment never cease, and the nation tug forever 
in the oven. It is evident that if such be the Meensath a-Béad welsbtsemhtettitnd tathecls at | 
mode adopted, it would require the nicest dex- | ES SS Se ee ae eee Oe | 
: : : as very stride 7” 
terity and patient care for which the Chinese | ©‘°™ — 
are remarkable; but although they constantly | 
endeavor to recover the exact method, the ma- | 


terials have been-hitherto unavailing. 





| 
| 





} 
| 





MR. WINTHROP. 
One day, as we were walking down Penn- | 
ma sylvania Avenue with Mr. Winthrop, we met a | 
Asbestos. young negro woman, who came up to him. 
Pliny mentions having seen napkins of with acountenance full of pleasure, saying it 
cloth made of asbestos; which being taken) was several years since she had seen him, and 
from the table after a feast, were thrown into | greeting him with such an affectionate warmth | 
the fire, and by that means were better cleans-| of expression, that I began to contrast the | 
ed than if they had been washed in water ; but | stiffness and coldness of the Anglo-Saxon | 
its principle use was, according to that author,| manners with the genial. flow of feeling of) 
for making the shrouds for the royal funerals,| this southern race. My companion exclaim. | 
to wrap up the corpse, so that the human ash-| ed to me, that she was a very intelligent girl, | 


es might be preserved distinct from the wood. | and was grateful to him foran act of kindness 
—_— —— ~~ ~3@ee-- - - -—™ - : - » m 
he had once had an opportunity of showing | 


Central Fires in the Earth. ‘her. I afterwards learnt, from some other| 

The increasing temperature, found at in-| friends to whom I told this anecdote, that, | 
creased depths in digging the Artesian wells, | three years before, Mr. Winthrop and atbro- | 
more particularly that of Grenelle, in France, | ther member of Congress from the north had | 
| been lodging in the house of this girl’s mis- | 


has been adduced by M. Arago, and other phi- 
tress, and hearin 


losophers, as proof of central fires in the earth. 
Commander C. Morten, known as tue pro-| he whipped for s 
pounder of the ‘electrical origin of hailstones,” | them protested they would instantly quit the | 
and the vegetable origin of the basaltic col-| house if the mistress persevered. She had | 
umns of the Giant’s Causeway, and those of | 
Staffa, merely regards the increased tempera- | 
ture at increased depths as the natural conse- 
quence of increased pressure of the atmos- 
phere, and as much a matter of course as the 
-increased cold or diminished temperature 
found to exist on ascending mountains ac- 


i »spheric pressure diminish- | , ' 
Coraing ae ee eta —_ = tion of that natural rotation of crops, which 
esinthe ascent. The beautiful simplicity of ras) , ; 

, ‘excites, not without reason, the surprise of 


this theory,.may, perhaps, induce the convic- | : 
: Ory Ee Ee every one who sees it for the first time, and 
tion of its alliance with nature. In corrobor-| |, - Mek We iis 
; a .¢. ,\ the true cause of which is still imperfectly 
ation we may justly remark, that the artificial : 
; ; er . .- understood. The trees which had been cut 
compression of air dves elicit heat.— Scientific , * 
down were full-grown pines Pinus australis), 


ssa nia’ ‘of which the surrounding wood consists, and 
which might have gone on for centuries, one 
generation afier another, if their growth had 
net been interfered with. 
suc ecded by acrop of young oaks, and we 
naturally ask, whence came the acorns, and 
how were they sown here in such numbers ?— 
It seems that the jay (Garrulus cristatus) has 





VEGETABLE PHENOMENON. 


Near the house of Hopeton there was a 
clearing in the forest, exhibiting a fine illustra- 





—@- 
The Irish: papers announce the Professor 


Glukman as engaged in the construction of a 
photographic apparatus, by which, with the aid 
of Lord Rosse’s monster telescope. it is hoped 
that the delineations of the most distant pla- 
netary arrangements and movements may be 
obtained. 





| 








| 
| 





But now they are | 


a propensity to bury iborne abl various grains 
in the ground, forgetting to return and devour 
them. The rook, also (Corvus americanus), 
does the same, and so do some squirrels and 
other Rodentia; and they plant them so deep, 
that they will not shoot unless the air and the 
sun’s rays can penetrate freely into the soil, as 
when the shade of the pine trees has been en- 
tirely removed. It must occasionally happen, 
that birds or quadrupeds, which might other- 
wise have returned to feed on the hidden trea- 
sure, are killed by some one of their numer- 
ous enemies, . But as the seeds of pines must 
be infinitely more abundant than the acorns, 
we have still to explain what principle in ve- 
getable life favors the rotation. Liebig adopts 
De Candolle’s theory, as most probable He 
supposes that the roots of plants imbibe solu- 
ble matter of every kind from the soil, and 
absorb many substances not adapted for'their 
nutrition, which are subseqeentlp expelled by 
the roots, and returned to the soil as exere- 
ments. Now, as excrements cannot be assim- 
ilated by the plant which ejected them, the 
more of these matters the soil contains, the 
less fertile must it become for plants of the 
same species. These exudations,’ however, 
may be capable of assimilation by another 
perfectly different kind or family of plants, 
which would flourish while taking them up 
from the soil, and render the soil, im time, 
again fertile for the first plants.- “During a 
fallow,” says Liebig, “the action of the sun 
and atmosphere, especially if not intercepted 
by the growth of weeds, causes the decompo- 
sition of the excrementitious matters, and 
converts the soil into humus of vegetable 
mold, restoring fertility.” 





A SLAVE-PRINCE. 

Under the white overseer, the principal 
eharge here is given to “ Old Tom,” the head 
driver, a man of superior intelligence and high- 
est cast of feature. He was the son of a prince 
of the Foulah tribe, and was taken prisoner, 
at the age of fourteen, near Timbuctoo. 
The accounts he gave of what he remembered 
of the plants and geography of Africa, have 
been taken down in writing by Mr. Couper, 
and confirm many of the uarratives of modern 


travclers, He has remained a strict Mohamme- 
g that she was sentenced to | 


ome offense, had both of | 


dan, but his numerous progeny of jet-black 
children and grandchildren, all of them marked 
by countenances of a more European cast than 
those of ordinary negroes, have exehanged the 


yielded, and at length confessed that she| x o.an for the Bible. 
had been giving way to a momentary fit of | 
temper. 





NEGRO SCHOLAR. 


Frequent mention was made during our stay 
in Alabama, of a negro named Ellis, a black- 
smith, who had taught himself Greek and Lat- 
in. Heis now acquiring Hebrew, and I was 
sorry to hear that the Presbyterians contem- 
plate sending him as a missionary to Liberia, 
If it were an object in the south to elevate the 
blacks, he might be far more instrumental in 
forwarding the cause of civilization and Chris- 
tianity by remaining at home, for the 
negroes like a preacher of their own race. 

— +2 or o——_—— 

“ Such Fraternal Love,” said Lord Beau- 
mont, in the British House of Lords, “such 
brotherly protection as France was now ex- 
tending to Rome, had never been seen by the 
world since the days of Cain and Abel !” 
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Miscellany. 
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LEILA GREY. Y.—A BALLAD. 





BY MRS, MAYO. 
The tassels wave upon the birch ; 
The maple blushes o’er the fesemn 
And through the oriel of the church, 
I see the May-moon’s yellow beam. 
O, here upon this moss-green wall, 
Another year, another May, 
I saw this same sweet moonlight fall 
On me and Leila Grey ! 


Cold lay her languid hand in mine— 
Pale, pale her face beside me shone ; 
“ Sweet Leila Grey, as I am thine, 
Say, say that thou art all mine own ;”’ 
She smiled—she sighed, “‘ Behold,” she said, 
“ Wheee, from the church-tower darkly 
thrown, 
The shadow of the cross lies spread 
By yon sepulchral stone. 


“There, ere the May-moon comes again, 
The hand that presses thine will lie ; 
Before the reaper cuts the grain, 
The death mist will o’ercloud my eye. 
But oh, dear Willie! do not weep, 
For I am weary, weary here ! 
And fain beneath yon cross would sleep, 
Before another year ! 


But when another May returns, 
And through the oriel of the church 
The golden moonlight dimly burns, 
And lights the tassels of the birch ; 
When yonder maple, by the tower, 
Stands blushing like a virgin bride, 
O come, dear Willie, at this hour, 
And seat thee by my side’!”’ 


Sweet Leila! I obey thy call ; 

The May-moon lights the tasseled birch, 
And I upon the moss-grown wall, 

Am sitting near the gray old church ; 
The shadow of the cross is thrown, 

Where gleams a marble tablet now— — 
*T was all the same twelve months agone— 

But, Leila, where art thou ? 


A Case for the Curious. 


There is, in this town, an o’d hen that with- 
in a few days has been playing some queer 
pranks, While engaged in setting upon a 
nest of eighteen eggs, a cat within a few feet 
of her, brought into being a litter of two kit- 
tens. Matters went on harmoniously fora 
while, when one day, in the absence of the cat, 
the old hen conceived an affection for her 
neighbor's progeny, forsook her nest, and 
brooded the kittens. Upon the return of the 
mother-eat, a fight ensued, in which the hen 
actually beat off her four-legged assailant, and 
the efforts of the cat, thus far, to gain posses- 
sion of her offspring, have proved unavailing. 
We have never seen a more singular freak 
among animals than this, and we shall be pre- 
pared soon, to hear that the cat has concluded 
to show proper resentment by hatching out 
the neglected eggs. Pha, aan Gazette. 








“One of the rarities of | life” says Eliza Cook, | keeper freely remarked—* It was nae great 


‘is a woman thoroughly satisfied with her 
anucante law.” 








| 


THE MARRIAGE ALTAR. 





Judge Charlton, in a recent eloquent ad- 
dress before the Young Men’s Library Asso- 
ciation at Augusta, Ga., thns sketches the 
marriage scene : 

I have drawn for you many pictures of 
death ; let me now sketch for yon a brief, but 
bright scene of beautiful life. It is the mar- 
riage altar; a lovely female clothed in all the 
freshness of youth and surpassing beauty, 
leans upon the arm of him to whom she has 
just given herself up forever. Look in her 
eyes, ye gloomy philédsophers, and tell me if 
you dare, that there is no happiness on earth. 
See the trusting, the heroic devotion, which 
impels her to leave country, parents, for a 
comparative stranger. She has launched her 
frail bark upon a wide and stormy sea; she 





has handed over her happiness and doom for 
this world to another's keeping; but she has | 
done it fearlessly, for love whispers to her that | 
her chosen guardian and protector bears a} 
manly and noble heart. O, wo to him that 
deceives her! O, wo to him that forgets his 
oath and his manhood! 
Her wing shall the eagle flap, 
O’er the false-hearted ; 
His life-blood the wolf shall lap 
Ere his life be parted. 


Shame and dishonor sit 
On his grave ever ; 
Blessing shall hallow it 

Never! O, never! 

We have all read the story of the husband 
who, in a moment of hasty wrath, said to her 
who but afew months before had united her 
fate to his—“ If you are not satisfied with my 
conduct, go, return to your friends and your 
happiness.” “ And, will you give me back 
that which I brought to you?” asked the des- 
pairing wife. “ Yes,” he replied, “all your 
wealth shall go with you—I covet it not.”— 
“ Alas!” she answered, I thought not of my 
wealth—I spoke of my maiden affections—of 
my buoyant hope—of my devoted love; can 
you give these back to me?” “No!” said the 
man; throwing himself at her feet-—* No! I 
cannot restore these; but I will do more—lI 
will keep them unsullied and unstained. I 
will cherish them through my life, and in my 
death, and never again will | forget that I 
have sworn to protect and to cheer her who 
gave up to me all she held most dear.” Did 
1 not tell you that there was poetry in a wo- 
man’s look——a woman’s word? See it here! 
the mild and gentle reproof of love winning, 
from its harshness and rudeness, the stern and 
unyielding temper of an angry man. Ah, if 
creation’s fairer sex only knew their strongest 
weapons, how manv of wedlock’s fiercest bat- 
tles would be unfought—how much of unhap- 
piness and coldness would be avoided! 


<e- 
Why Don't they? 
A little child being at a sermon, and observ- 
ing the minister very vehement in his. words 
and bodily gesture, cried out--“ Mother, why 


don’t the people let the man out of the 
box ?” 











+ @e 
When a certain worthy laird had his head 
taken off in the Scotch troubles, his house- 





thing of a head, to be sure, but it was a sair 
| loss to him.” 


Anecdote of Archbishop Usher. 





There is a story of Archbishop Usher, that 
he went about and visited his clergy unex- 
pectedly, and saw how they were employed, 
and how their flocks fared. It is said that on 
one occasion he went in diguise and begged 
alms at the curate’s house. ‘The curate was 
out upon his duty: but his prudent wife 
soundly lectured the old man, though she 
gave him relief. “For shame, old man, at 
these years to go begging; these are not the 
usual fruits of an honest, industrious, and 
godly life. Tell me, old man, how many com- 
mandments are there?” The old man, with 
seeming confusion, stammered out, “ Eleven.” 
“T thought so,” said she; “go thy way, old 
man; and here, take this book with thee, and 
learn thy catechiam ; and the next time you 
are asked, say ten.” 

The Archbishop took his departure, and had 
it formally announced, that he should preach 
the next day in the parish church. The morn- 
ing came ; little thought the good woman that 
the archbishop was the old alms-beggar, till he 
gave his text and comment, “A new com- 
mandment I give unto you, that ye love one 
another;’ “It would seem,” begins the ser- 
mon, “by this text, that there are ‘eleven 
commandments’” The eld man was recog- 
nized, and the curate’s wife acknowledged, 


‘with some shame to herself, that there was 


another, and a new commandment. 


a me 
The Ram and the Deacon. 





An elderly gentleman, deacon of a church 
in New-Hampshire, had once been out later 
than usual on Saturday evening. Next day 
he attended public worship, and for his own 
comfort, he being rather corpulent, seated 
himself in the aisle of the church, near the 
door, before which a number of sheep were 
feeding, including an old ram who was an old 
warrior. While the parson was engaged for 
his spiritual good, the deacon was sleeping 
soundly for the refreshment of his body. The 
deacon wore a large white wig, and as he sat 
facing the door, nodding in his sleep, the old 
ram observed it, and mistaking the wig for the 
head of an antagonist, and the nodding for a 
signal of battle, began to shake his head, and 
drew back to a proper distance for a reconter, 
when the deacon, making a very low nod, the 
ram supposing the enemy advancing, met him 
full butt, and sent him howling half way to 
the pulpit, knocking off his wig. The minis- 
ter was nota little diseoncerned, and the au- 
dience roared with laughter. To add to the 
diversion, the old deacon, recovering his legs 
as soon as possible, gathered up his wig, and . 
putting it on, the tail before, again took his 
seat, without discovering his mistake until 
service was ended. 


~~ 
=_---— 


Advice to Wives. - 

If you find it necessary, at any time, to chas- 
tise your husband, you should be careful to 
perform the painful duty with the soft end of 
the broom, and not the handle, 





<3 @e-o——__—_—__— 

The principal study pursued in a school of 

whales, is supposed to be elocution—as they 
are often caught spouting. 
-~<@= 





The Editor of the Providence Star has seen 
the man “ who minds his own business.” No 
, description of him is given. 
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A stout heart, a clear conscience, and never despair. | ‘ ishing War, and of substituting for that barbarous 





W. L. PALMER 





Is our agent; Office between the West doors of | 


the Syracuse House, No. 2, Salina St. 


The Proprietor, or one of the Editors, may usu- | 


ally be found at their private office, 

ta” Corner of Warren and Fayette Sts.,_ g&9 
over O. 5. Sumner’s Store, and opposite the Epis- 
copal (St. Paul’s) Church. 





To Correspondents. , 





J. W.V. Your letter is on file. 

‘Songs of Hope,’ No. I., in our next. 

‘ Hungary’ will appear forthwith. 

W.F.P. The cash was received. 

We trust all these friends will favor us with fre- 


quent articles. They may be assured of a warm | 


welcome. 
a 


THE PEACE CONGRESS.. 





From the sickening details of barbarous battle- 
fields, it is truly refreshing to turn to the enlighten- 
ed and Christian spectacle which, in Paris, has ta- 
ken the place of scaffolds and barricades. 

For there, on the 22d instant, assembled a 
Worup’s Coneress or Peace. On the very 
grygund so lately strewn with the mutilated corpses 
of citizens—where the gutters literally ran with 
blood shed in a fratricidal warfare—where a con- 
test so fierce and brutal was waged that it perpe- 
trated atrocities which would shame the most de- 
graded savage—where neither sex, nor age, por 
sacred office, were any defense against death or the 
terture—here, within the walls of a city not yet 
relieved from the rigors of martial law, have 
Nature’s House of Lords assembled to legislate in 
love for their weak and mis-guided fellow-inen.— 
And they have chosen a fit place for their high and 
holy deliberations. They are surrounded by irre- 
sistible incentives. Should they at any time be- 
come indifferent, from frequent reminiscence, to 
the scenes associated with the streets of Paris, they 
have only to turn to her cathedrals or her Assem- 
bly rooms, and lo! full upon their sight rushes a 
picture of the last outrage Rome sustained at the 
hands of the French. 

Thus hedged in by mementos of violence, these 
men cannot fail to be inspired with an eloquence to 
which their brethren will listen, and listening, be- 
lieve. 

The preliminary arrangements are on a fit scale 
of grandeur. Lamartine, as Chairman of the 
French Committee of Organization, has thrown in- 
to the work all the benevolence and enthusiasm of 
his great soul. His associates in the movement are 
also among the first men in France. Of those fa- 
vorable to it,—many, active co-workers—it will be 
sufficient to name De Tocqueville, Hugo, Carnier, 
Say, Liancourt, Carnot, Dufaure, and Cormenin. 

Among the Americans present while the prelim- 
inary arrangements were being made, were Elihu 
Burrit and Geo. Sumner. 

It was thought that Lamartine would be Presi- 
dent. 

The Paris Committee, in their Program, say, 

‘The speakers will not be allewed a discussion 
‘in favor of War. Every one will take part in the 
‘ Congress on this admitted principle, that an ap- 
‘ peal to Arms for the settlement of International 





|‘ differences, is condemned alike by religion, by 
ls ; 
|“ that is, that it is contrary to all the interests of 
\‘humanity. The Committee of the Congress will 
,* permit a discussion only upen the means of abol- 


|‘ usage, rational methods for the termination of dif- 

| * ferences among the nations.’ 

—The session will continue three days. 

| Shall look with deep interest for its results, which 
we shall notice as soon as received. 


a oe all 
POPE PIUS IX. 





Amidst the dust created by violent excitement, 
we are very apt to lose sight of the truth: The 


pitch of virtuous indignation at the conduct of the 
Catholic powers of Europe, in regard to the Ro- 
man question. But while we must execrate the 
miserable policy of Austris and Spain, and _ still 
more guilty France, we must not lose sight of some 
points in the Pope’s past history which may modify 
| our opinion of him. 

The causes which have made the most popular 
of princes so soon an object of detestation, are many 
of them beyond our reach. But among them, we 
may safely mention the fickleness of the Italian 
character and the evil counsels of his advisers. As- 
suming the triple crown, as he did, amidst the 
plandits of people and princes, the Pope conceived 
his mission to be the purification of the Church and 
the elevation of his subjects. He set about these 
reforms with an earnestness that won for him the 
admiration of all enlightened nations. Even big- 
oted Protestants were warmed into praise. Would 
that his discretion had equaled his zeal. But guid- 
ed by the shallow policy of Rossi,—indulging in 
the fanciful schemes generated by Gioberti—he 
was soon involved in diffitulties of the gravest char- 
acter. The dreanis of the cloister were found to 
be inadequate to the realities of government. The 
people, encouraged by his concessions, demanded 
others; the Cardinals became alarmed, and to their 
influence the Pope must bow. Disheartened by 
the ill-effects of his liberality, and stung by the in- 
gratitude of his people, who heaped upon him the 
curses which his predecessors and cabinet deserv- 
ed, he seems to have resigned himself passively to 
the guidance of those about him. 

Heaven alone knows the issue, but we cannot 
doubt that it will tend to the advantage of human 
freedom. It is thought that Pius will not return 
to Rome; if he does, we hope he will again be 
himself, and after re-engaging the affections of his 
people, proceed steadily onw’rd in the good cause 
in which we still believe his secret sympathies en- 
listed. 


aentneie 
SYMPATHY FOR HUNGARY. 


The grand demonstrations which have already 
been made, by means of public meetings, of sym- 
pathy for the noble Magyars in their desperate 
struggle, do the highest honor to the nation. Still, 
we must remember that where we were expected to 
be first, in such an expression, we have only fol- 
lowed in the wake of English example. Invidious 
to the English as are our usual comparisons, this, 
at least, gives them a proud pre-eminence in gene- 
rosity. 

Let us then, if we have been dilatory, be so no 
longer. Let the precedents of London, of Phila- 
delphia, and New York, animate us toa strong 








and utter detestation of tyranny—our compassion 





for the injured and our abhorrence of the oppressor 


philosophy, and by moral and political economy ; | 


W e | 


entire American people have been roused to a high | . 


emulation. Let us manifest our love of freedom | 





—by manifestations which shall not only re-inspire 

the chivalrous spirits of the Magyars, but also help 

equip and sustain their armies, and awe their ene- 

mies. 

| When shall there be a meeting in Syracuse ? 
~~@ 


| LIBERALITY IN KENTUCKY. 


' 
| 








| We learn from the Louisville Examiner, that 
| Dr. Howarp Maxcotm has been obliged, by the 
‘feeling of his trustees, to resign the Presidency of 
|Georgetown College, because he voted for an 
| Emancipation candidate for the Convention. 

We cannot record this circumstance without a 
blush for the men who could perpetrate such an 


| outrage ; for by no milder name do we dare to call 


it. Persecution from sects, for religious opinions, 
we have often seen ; wanton exerzise of power, for 
the same cause, from arbitrary Boards, we have 
felt ; but this instance of professedly Christian men, 
‘intrusted with high religious interests, assuming 
to control the political opinions of a brother, is the 
saddest commentary we have yet read on sectarian 
charity. 

Dr. Malcolm is an eminent Scholar, a writer of 
great vigor, and wholly devoted to his profession. 
He it was who built up the College at Georgetown; 
we shall see which is the greater loser, himself, 
or it. 


—— 


THE SCHOOL AND THE GALLOWS. 








‘ Society,’ says Bulwer, ‘ has erected the gallows 
‘at the end of the lane, instead of guide-posts and 
‘ direction-boards, at the beginning.’ 

It was said of Titian, that his genius enabled him 
to produce a better effect with a few bold strokes 
of his pencil, than other artists could by the most 
labored efforts. So this pithy illustration of the 
great novelist, sets the distorted policy of society be- 
fore us in a plainer light than whole homilies could 
do from men less gifted. 

But as homilies are expected by most people, we 
propose to give a short one on this text. We shall 
remark, 

Ist. That the lane represents human life. 

2d. That the guide-posts figure a correct system 
of public and domestic education ; and 

3d. That those people who uphold capital punish- 
ment and strangle public education with J udas-like 
caresses, or let it languish for want of nourishment, 
-efute their own argument by their own example ; 
they being the very criminals the gallows should 
catch, did it answer the true ends of justice. . 
=—@e 


LOCAL ITEMS. 


The Common Council 
At their meeting on Monday night, extended 


further invitations to attend the State Fair, to Dan- 
1eL Wesster, Gen. Woo, and Gen. Van Rens- 
seLAER of Albany. 

The Mayor at the same meeting, was authorized 
to procure the setting of lamp posts, &c., for the 
lighting the main streets and Clinton and Hanover 
squares with gas, during the State Fair. 

The Distins. 

These celebrated musicians gave concerts here 
on Tuesday and Wednesday evenings. Their per- 
formance on the Sax Horns was most excellent— 
for delicacy and taste we never heard its “equal. 
They are truly artistes in their profession, and 
deserve all the praise they have received. 
me many more Canadians, it is said, intend to 
be present at the Fair. 
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Editorial Correspondence. 


a a aa a ee 


Monrrenier, Vt., Aug. 2 
I write from the capital of the Green Mountain 
State, amidst the delightful scenery, and breathing 


0, 1849, 


the pure air which can alone be found among 

“ The rough rugged hills of New England.” 

I started from Boston on Wednesday morning, 
on the Fitchburg route, which has lately been con- 
nected With the Vt. Central road which at present 
terminates at this place. 
on this road are excellent, and the conductors of 
the train, civil, obliging, and gentlemanly, present- 
ing a favorable contrast to the flippant imperti- 
nence of the same class, upon some of our more 
crowded thoroughfares. The scenery upon the 
first part of this route is like much of the scenery 
of eastern Mass.—rather flat and uninteresting. 


rupt peaks of a hilly country. The soil, as a gen- 
eral thing, is sandy and poor, and one cannot but 
be struck by the great disproportion between the 
cultivated and the waste lands. Indeed, I was in- 
formed that a late report to the Legislature, stated 


that only six and a half per cent of the land of | land, and Verinont to Italy, and there may be truth 


Mass. was under cultivation, the rest being pastur- 
age, waste, and wood land. 

A few miles after leaving Fitchburg, the heavy 
grade commences upon the highlands which sqpa- 
rate the water's of the Atlantic from those of Con- 
nevtieut river. Here we have the first character- 
istics of New Hampshire scenery, the bald, naked, 
granite peaks, the narrow ravines, the rocky, ster- 
ile soil, and the rushing mountain torrents. As 
we rise among the highlands, the view becomes 
more extensive, the scenery wilder, and the air 
purer and more invigorating. 

The rail road follows the courses of the streams 
through these mountainous regions, and, incredible 
as it may appear, there are few roads in the coun- 
try, of equal length, that have so little heavy grade 
as the one passing through the States of Vermont 
and New Hampshire. 

From the summit, we shot down into the nar- 
row defile through which rushes one of the branch- 
es of the Ashuelot river. The effect produced by 
following our fiery steeds through this winding ra- 
vine, is indiscribably grand. Every successive mo- 
ment produced an entirely new scene. We were 
one moment flying across a high embankment, with 
a yawning chasm on either side, the next, with the 
noise of thunder, hurrying through a deep cut in 
the rocks, and the next, winding round a point, 
with naked rocks rising hundreds of feet above our 
heads on one side, and the stream running far be- 
neath us on the other. We occasionally caught 
glimpses of the Monadnock, towering up grandly 
in the distance, as the hills retreated so that a view 
could be obtained beyond them. At first, the hills 
bordering upon the river appeared to be almost an 
unbroken wilderness; but as we advanced, more 
traces of civilization began to appear, the valley be- 
came less contracted, the hills less rocky, and the 
whole scenery lost its Alpine appearance. We 
stopped to dine, as it is facetiously termed, at Keene; 
for which process we were allowed five minutes,— 
a striking illustration of Yankee economy of time! 


A more delightful situation than Keene can scaree- | 
ly be conceived. The valley is considerably wider | tor. 


ly familiar with its scenery, 1 was not prepared for | 
the thrill of delight which passed over me, as the 


The accommodations up- 


ofien described that I need not do it here. 


bove them, on the cast, towers the bare, rocky | 

7 v Y | 
fhe color of the water is 
almost the only thing to mar the beauty of the 


peaks of Monadnock. 


scene,—this being of an inky hue, probably owing 
to the presence of iron. 


From this place, we reached the valley of the 
‘ . . } 
Connecticut in about an hour. Although perfeet- | 


green hills of Vermont, the majestic Ascutney, and 


the beautiful Connecticut, burst upon my view.— | 


The route up this river to Windsor, hes been so 


sellows’ 


Falls are in themselves well worth visiting ; and 


| 


| there isa more beautiful valley in the world. 
| some of the scenery before described, the valley is 





| 
| 
| 








| birthplace of Hon. Geo. P. Marsh, Minister to Con- 


| 
| 


| one passing through. 
| 
The hills are moderate elevations, and more re- | ing each other, and having many features precisely 
semble the rolling land of the prairies, than the ab- | 


there is no spot upon the whole route, not distin- 
The distinct | 
characteristics of Vermont and New Lampshire 
scenery, cannot fail to arrest the 


guished for beauty, or sublimity. 


attention of every 
Although generally resembl- 


similar, the outline of the hills of the former are 
more graceful, and less abrupt, the rocks are of a 
different character, and less prominent, the vege- | 
tation more luxuriant, and the streams purer and 
more transparent. 

New Hampshire is often compared to Switzer- 
in the comparison. We passed up the valley of the 
Connecticut to the mouth of White river, and 
struck off in a westerly direction along the banks 


of the latter stream. I much questicn whether 


_a distant part of the State. 








Like 


narrow, the hills high but entirely clothed with | 
verdure, and the water of the river so clear and | 
transparent, that like new fallen snow, it realizes | 
the idea of perfect purity. The constant succession 
of views resembling each other in beauty, but dif- 
ferent in detail, and passed with such rapidity, 
wearies the mind with a sense of unlimited magni- 
ficence, and creates an indescribable longing for 
rest in some one spot, where its charms can be en- 
joyed at leisure. 

The cars stopped at my native town about four 
o’clock, P. M. 
very few familiar faces, and after a hasty greeting 
of the old friends that I knew, I turned my steps 
towards my old home. . ~ 


About the depot, I recognized a 


#: « 

The next day, my brother and myself went over 
the hills, a distance of some seventeen miles, to 
Woodstock. This village is situated upon the Otta 
Quechee, another of those erystal streams 

* That roar as they go, 
Or seem in their stillness 
But dreaming to flow,’ 





and which is one of the most enchanting spots in | 
the world. The large green in the center of the 
village, covered with beautiful maples, the rows of 
the same kind of trees that border cach side of the 
streets, the large gardens and yards, and the gen- 
eral quietness, recall to mind the golden age before 
sin entered the world, and when venerable patri- 
archs gave their lessons of wisdom beneath the trees 


in an afternoon, or the youth danced there upon an 
evening. 


This is the home of Jacob Collamer, the present 
able and efficient Post Master General, and the 


stantinople, and one of the finest scholars in Amer- 


ica, and of Hiram Powers, the world-famous seulp- 
A few miles further down the river, is the 





| 
| 


: ‘ ‘ ; } | oe . . 
a kind of basin, which forcibly reminds one of the | New England, who has ceased to he mortal. We 





‘he ears to go north, | was surprised by the appear- 
ance of another brother, whom I supposed to be in 
He was weak and 
emaciated, having just recovered from a severe fit 
of sickness; but an irresistible impulse, which he 
could not control, had impelled him to leave a sick 
bed while scarcely able, and visit the spot where he 
had passed so many happy hours. 

But the cars; like time, wait for no man, and so, 
postponing the remainder of my visit, I took my 
departure for Montpelier, which is the présent ter- 
minus of the Central railroad, The country through 
which this passes, is of the same character as that 
before described, only as we approach the moun- 
tains, the valley becomes more contracted and 
much wilder in appearance. We pass over the 
eastern branch of the Green Mountain range, which 
divides the waters of the Connecticut, from those 
of the St. Lawrence, at a grade which does not ex- 
ceed about forty feet in a mile. From Montpelier, 
[had a night ride, in the stage, of forty miles to 
Burlington. This village, I found in the morning, 


‘is situated upon the side of a hill, which rises up 


gradually from the lake, and commands one of the 
finest prospects in the world. On the summit of 
the hill, stands the Vermont University ; and be- 
tween this and the lake is the large, straggling vil- 
lage. Champlain, with its numerous islands and 
capes, lies stretched out at the foot of the hills, and 
the opposite shore rises up from the surface of the 
water to moderate eminences, and is bounded in 
the distance by the high and rugged mountains of 
Essex. On the east, the view is bounded by 
ranges of the Green Mountains, prominent amang 
which are Mansfield and Camel's Hump. These 
two peaks are of the primitive formation, and the 
highest in the State ; and present a singular con- 
trast to their less ambitious neighbors. The ranges 
of the Green Mountains are chiefly of limestone and 
slate, and by being covered to their very summits 
with vegetation, give unmistakable signs of being of 
secondary formation ; and itis singular to see these 
granite, towering fat above 
them, naked, grand, and lonely. 

We started at one o’clock on our return to Mont- 
pelier, and were driven over the road by Jones, a 
whip of the old school, well known through central 
Vermont. He knows all localities and every body, 
answers all questions civilly, pokes fun .t every 
thing, and hates rail roads most cordially. Like 
Daniel Boone at the approach of civilization, he 
flees to the mountain fastnesses as rail roads ad- 
vance, and seeks in distance to shut out the 
sound of the engine’s whistle. But soon, the thun- 
dering of the car will be heard in the remotest re- 
gions, and tliou, Jones, wilt be antiquated and laid 
on the shelf; only in thy dreams, living over the 
glory of past days, now departed fore 

We reached Montpelier about sunset, after an 
afternoon’s drive along another of those delightful 
mountain valleys, through which runs the Winoos- 
ki (or the Onion, as the white man hath it).— 
Where this stream breaks through the western 
range of the Green Mountains, the water is com- 
pressed into a channel but a few feet wide, and 
dashes over a precipice in a torrent of foam, while 
on either side, the bare rocks rise toa height of 
more than a hundred feet. Just below the princi- 
pal fall, two huge rocks have been precipitated from 
either side of the cliff, and completely fill the pas- 


shapeless masses of 


sage, thus forming a perfect natural bridge. 
here then above or below, and consequently forms | birth place of James Marsh, the philosopher of | 
| 


To a person who has been wearied by traveling 
night and day, there is no place like home for rest ; 


happy valley of Abyssinia. The hills rise in all di- returned home at night, and I do not recollect of| and next to home, is a well regulated hotel, where 
rections to a considerable height, and are covered | ever enjoying a ride with a greater intensity of de | the rooms are commodious, the fare excellent, and 


with verdure to their very summits, while far 


ral 
rt 


- | light 


| 
The next day, while awaiting the arrival of 


the attention to the wants of a traveler directed by 
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) 
system and civility. Such a place is the Pavilion | have been established, where courses of lectures are 
at Montpelier; and after a five minutes acquaint- | given every winter, and the qualifications of the 
ance with mine host, and his very gentlemanly as- | teachers who deliver them are much higher than 
sistant, you feel as though you were with old | formerly. Both the intellectual and social feelings 
friends, The Vermont Capitol is at this place, and | of every class are cultivated by these evening meet- 
a more noble building does not exist in the country. | ings, and it is acknowledged that with the inereas- 





The everlasting granite of which it is constructed, | ed taste for reading, cherished by such instruction, 
the severe simplicity of its style of architecture, and | habits of greater temperance and order, and higher 
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the harmony of its proportions, are all in keeping | 
with the character of the inhabitants of the State. 
The contemplation of this would give unlimited | 
pleasure, were it not for the fact that to pay for it, | 
the State robbed the School Fund of two hundred 
thousand dollars. | 

Yesterday was Sunday, and once more I have 
enjoyed the eld fashioned New England day of rest | 
Even here, in this crowded hotel, we have had | 
no noise, no obstrepervus mirth, and nothing to | 
mar the solemn stillness which pervades every. 
thing around. There is sometlfing impressive and | 
holy in the calm of a country sabbath ; and the | 
chime of bells, as it floats over hill and dale, calling 
out worshipers to the altar of God, has a beautiful 
music which fills the soul with solemn thoughts, 
and raises it nearer to the throne of Deity. 


But the cars are off,soon, and I must close. To- | 
morrow night, I shall again be in Boston. There, 
you will hear from me again. J. 














Educational. 
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Extracts From Lyell’s Second Visit. 





EDUCATION IN BOSTON, 

We have yet to learn what may be the effect of 
encouraging men of superior energy and talent, 
who have a natural taste for the calling, to fit them- 
selves for the Teacher's profession. It must doubt- 
less entail, like every other liberal calling, such as 
the legal, medical, clerical, military, or mercantile, 
a certain amount of drudgery and routine of busi- 
ness ; but, like all these departments, it may afford 
a field for the enlargement of the mind, if they who 
exercise it, enjoy, in a like degree, access to the best 
society, can exchange thoughts with the most cul- 
tivated minds in their district, and have leisure al- 
lowed them for self-culture, together with a rea- | 
sonable hope, if they distinguish themselves, of be- 
ing promoted to posts of honor and emolument, not 
in other professions, such as the clerical, but in their 
own. The high schools of Boston, supported by 
the State, are now so well managed, that some of | 
my friends, who would grudge no expense to en- | 
gage for their sons the best instructors, send their 
boys to them as superior to any of the private es- 
tablishments supported by the rich at great cost.— 
The idea has been recently agitated of providir 
similar free-schools and colleges for girls, because | 


they could be more easily induced to stay until the | 
age of sixteen. Young men, it is said, would hate | 
nothing so much as to find themselves inferior in 
education to the women of their own age and station. 
Of late years the improvement of the schools has | 
been so- rapid, that objects which were thought! 
Utopian even when Channing began his career, 
have been realized; and the more sanguine spirits, | 


among whom Mr. Horace Mann, Secretary of the | 





1g | 


to his magical creations ;’ 


| 
| | 
|and biography, descriptions of nature, in travels | 
| 
| 


| some in the cities 2000 or 3000 dollars. 


ideas of comfort, have steadily kept pace. 

Eight years ago (1838) Channing observed that | 
“millions, wearied by their day’s work, have been | 
chained to the pages of Walter Scott, and have | 
owed some bright evening hours and balmier sleep | 


: 
and he pointed out how | 
many of the laboring classes took delight in history | 


and in poetry, as well as graver works, In his 
Franklin Lecture, addressed, in 1838, to a large | 
body of mechanies and men earning their livelihood | 
“by manual labor,”’ he says, “‘ Books are the true | 
levelers, giving to all who will faithfully use them 
the society and spiritual presence of the best and | 





‘NEW YORK CENTRAL COLLEGE. 





The following persons have been appointed as 


the Faculty of the College, and have accepted the 
appointinent [—— 


tellectual and Moral Philosophy, and the He- 
brew Language. 

L. UW. Warers, and C. 1. Reason, Professors of 
Greek, Latin and French Languages, and 
Mathematies and Natural Philosophy. 

\V. Kines.ey, Tutor. 

Mrs. Exiza M. Haven, Matron, and Prof. French 


} 
ae . : 
~ P. Grosvenor, President, and Professor of In- 


Language, Music, Drawing, &c. 
Miss Sormia M. Laruror, Prof. English Litera- 
ture, &c. 

{39 The tuition in College for all branches, (In- 
strumental Music and Drawing excepted) is, Pre- 
paratory Department, $5 per term, three terms a 
College Regular Classes, $30 per anuum : 
in all cases to be paid in advance, If the student is 
obliged to leave by sickness, the tuition to be pro- 


year. 


greatest of our race ; so that an individual may be | portionably remitted. Board at the boarding house, 


excluded from what is called good society, and yet | $1.29. 


not pine for want of intellectual companionship.’’* 

When I asked how it happened that in so popu- | 
lous and rich a city as Boston there was at present | 
(October, 1845) no regular theater, 1 was told, | 


among other reasons, that if | went into the houses 
of persons of the middle and even humblest class, | 
I should often find the father of a family, instead of | 
seeking excitement in ashilling gallery, reading to | "Um. 


Room-rent in the main edifice, $5 per annum. 
For heating room (as th» house is to be warmed by 
a common furnace) the charge will be a fair pro- 
portion of the expense, probably much less than if 
each room were heated by a separate stove. 

Room-rent fur females in boarding house, under 
care of the Matron and Miss Lathrop, $3 per an- 
A moderate charge wil! be made for heat- 


. P i . ‘ VE. 2 ate a] aff . 
his wife and four or five children one of the best | ing rooms.—Christian Contributor, 


modern novels, which he has purchased for twen- 


ty-five cents ; whereas, if they could all have left | 
| 


home, he could not for many times that sum have 
taken them to the play. 
or three successive numbers of a penny newspaper, 
entire reprints of the tales of Dickens, Bulwer, or 
other popular writers. 


They often buy, in two 


SALARIES OF THE CLERGY DEPENDENT ON TIIOSE 
OF TEACHERS, 

The average pay, also, of the clergy in the rural 
districts of New England has ‘increased. About 
the middle of the last century, it was not more 
than 200 dollars annually, so that they were liter- 
ally “passing rich with forty pounds a year ;”’ 
whereas now they usually receive 500 at least, and 
Nor can 
there be a doubt that, in proportion as the lay 
teachers are more liberally remunerated, the scale 
of income required to command the services of men 
of first-rate talent in the clerical profession, must 
and will be raised. 

cf * a ” *: oe iad * 

Fortunately, the clergy are becoming more and 

more convinced that, where the education of the 


| million has been carried farthest, the people are 


most regular in their attendance on public worship, 
most zealous in the defense of their theological 
opinions, and most liberal in contributing funds for 
the support of their pastors and the building of 
churches. 


* Channing, vol. ii. p. 378. 
+ —@e > 





Tue Ononpaca Acapemy, we learn, has com- 
menced a new term under the direction of Mr. J. 











4 * ° 
JJolitical. 
No Neutrality—no Partisanship. 
The Rome Conventions. 

The result of the late conference between the re- 
presentatives of the two sections of the democratic 
| party in this state is now before the country. The 
union which they were sent to confer about, has not 
been consummated, and the party is still divided 
against itself. 

The masses of the democracy will be justly dis- 
appointed at this result, for they had made up their 
minds that there was no irreconcilable difference of 
opinion among them upon any question of public 
policy, and that a few fair minded and intelligent 
men, selected from cach section, could readily ar- 
range a basis of union which would be both honor- 
able and satisfactory to all. It was generally sup- 
posed that such selection had been made, and that 
| such would be the issue of their deliberations. 

The responsibility for the failure of these nego- 
tiations lies somewhere, and it is proper that the 
proceedings of the two Conventions should be 
thoroughly canvassed, that the people may know 
whether the existing differences are irreconcilable, 
or whether their desires for a union have been per- 
versely frustrated by those whom they commission- 
ed to effect it. appily the proceedings of the two 
Conventions dre in such a shape that little room is 
left for pervertion or misapprehension, and the ex- 
act degree or kind of effort made by the two bodies 
| can be readily stated and appreciated.— Evening 





Public Board of Education, stands pre-eminent,| M. Burt, Principal, and Miss Humphrey, Preeep- | Post. 


continue to set before the eyes of the public an | 


| 


ideal standard so much more clevated, as to make | 


all that has hitherto been accomplished appear as 
nothing. The taxes self-imposed by the people for | 
educational purposes are still annually on the in- 
crease, and the beneficial effects of the system are | 
very perceptible, In all the large towns, Lyceums | 


tress, 





QM A> qeceinceininne 

ImrorTaANce or Punctuation.— We arrived,’ 
says Stephens, in his ‘Incidents of Travel’ ‘at 
Esneh, the ancient Matropolis, so called from the 
worship of a fish containing two thousand inha- 
Litants.’ 





le 

The Sultan of Turkey, Queen of Great Britain, 
and the President of the United States, have each 
given Count Wass, the Hungarian Envoy, a fa- 
vorable and satisfactory reception. Bu’ Louis Na- 
poleon, the President of France, gave him a “ cold 


shoulder.” 








THE LITERARY UNION. 








ne 
Literary. | 
NOTICES. | 
Panker’s Ruwrorican Reaper. Exercises in | 
Rhetorical Reading; with a series of Intro- | 
ductory lessons, particularly designed to fa- 
miliarize readers with the pauses and other 
marks in general use, and lead them to the 
practice of modulation and inflection of the 
voice. By Richard Green Parker, A. M., 
Principal of the Johnson School, Boston; Au- 
thor of * Aids to English Composition,” ¢&£c. 


§c. New York: A, 8S. Barnes § Co. ; Cin- 
cinnati, H. W. Derby § Co. 1849. 


Mr. Parker’s “‘ Aids to English Composition”’ 
may well claim for him the name of a national be- 
nefactor: it is an original and practical work de- 
serving the highest praise, and should be used in 
every school. 

But because he has made one excellent school 
book ina new department, we must not infer that 
he can enter the field of general and active compe- 
titien, and bear away the prize. Itis too often true 
that the deserved success of one good volume is 
the means of producing several inferior or poor 
ones. This, we think, is somewhat the case with 
our author. 





His Introduction of eighteen pages, contains the 
entire introduction of Lindley Murray’s Reader ; 
and this oceupies eleven pages of the ecighteen.— 
His partiality to Murray’s Reader is also shown by 
the fact that from the one hundred and fifteen Se- 
leotions or Exercises which compose the body of 
the work, between twenty and thirty or from one 
fifth to one fourth are selected, in whole, er in part, 
from that volume. In some instances, the titles to 
these pieces, are altered or changed —perhaps for 
justifiable reasons, perhaps for concealment. Thus 
this work is, toa great extent, a republication of 
Murray’s Old English Reader, which has once 
been banished from our schools. Whether this 
fact is in its praise or otherwise, almost any indi- 
vidual can judge for himself. 





To us, it appears like copying too liberally ; and, 
furthermore, Murray’s werk, though excellent for 
style and morality, is too abstract, and unvaried to 
merit much praise as a Rhetorical Reader. 








Many would also object to the length of some | 
of the Extracts. This part of the work occupies 
about two hundred and seventy five pages ; and of 
these, “The Deserted Village” occupies ten pages ; 
“The Quarrel between Roderick Dhu and Fitz 
James,”’ nearly twelve ; an extract from Dickens, 
ten; one from one of R. C. Winthrop’s Addresses, 
about nine ; from another, siz ; from one of Pres- 
cott’s writings about eight; from another eight ; | 
and from one of Walter Scott's, between eight and 
nine ; thus making in eight Extracts or con- 
tinuous articles, over seventy pages, or between | 
one fourth and one fifth of this portion of the 
work. 

Another objection is, that too many extracts are | 
made from the same author, and too few from A- | 
merican writers. For example, we have, out of| 
one hundred and fifteen extracts, thirteen from 
Thomson alone; and while we have three from 
Winthrop and Prescott each, we have not one from 
Webster, Bancroft, Sparks, Everett, Willis, Irving, 
Mann, Greeley, and a host of others who might be 
mentioned. We believe such a Reader should be | 
an introduction to a large number of our best. 
speakers and writers, and especially American ones; 








and we therefore think this part of the work evin- | 


\* The Methodology of Mesmerism,’ 


ces tlie haste, rather than the best Tadensunt, of the | 


author. 
Of the Introductory Lessons, 


‘high opinion, and would advise every teacher of | 
} 


advaneed reading classes, to procure a copy, at | 


least, for his own use. 


reading, are novel and well worthy of general at- 
tention ; and so are many other points in this por- 
tion of the work. 

To be found at L. W. Hall’s. 





Tre History or Penpennis. His fortunes and 
misfortunes, his friends and his greatest ene- 
my. By W. M. Thackeray. New York: 
Harper & Brothers. 

To all who have read ‘ Vanity Fair,’ ‘ The 
Great Hoggarty Diamond,’ the very name of 
Thackeray is suggestive of the good things contain- 
ed in any book he may choose to write. Stich will 
not fail to get ‘ Pendennis’—the first No. of which 
is just out. To those who have not read those 
books, we say, it is high time you did, if you would 
know a writer who divides the honors of kamorotts 
fiction with Dickens and Jerrold. 

The wit of Thackeray is not as brilliant as that 
of Boz; but it is more éasily enjoyed. You can- 
not tire in reading him. And then the principles 
are excellent—the moral always pointed. You 
rise, not wearied, but refreshed, and improved, 

lor sale by L. W. Hall. 


or 





Tue Massachusetts Quarterty Review, for 

June, 

Contains articles of great interest and power. 
is an elaborate 
and novel treatise, based on F peinalh and German 
works. ‘The Ocean and its.meaning in Nature,’ | 
is attractive from its very title, and will be read | 
with interest. A Review of Macaulay’s England, 
gives us a more accurate idea of the Aistory than 
the peculiarities of the book. 

Besides these, there are over a dozen shorter re- 
views and notices of new works. 

Boston: Wiley and Coolidge. 





| Scort & Co.’s Repusiicarions, 


We have received from Leonard Scott & Co., 
the Nos. of Blackwood, for August, and the am 
don and Westminster Revi iews, for July. Tach is | 
unusually good in its own way, as our readers may 


gather from their contents, which give abundant | 


assurance of good things. 

Buiackwoop's Epinsurcu Macazine, contains 
a fine sketch of Charles Lamb, Part XV. of the 
Caxtons, a Review of Romer’s ‘ Kalooloh’, 
Ill. of ‘ The Green Hand,’ a history of the Baden 
Insurrection, an Essay on Lamartine’s last History, 


and No. IIL. of Kit North’s ‘ Dies Boreales’—the | 


worthy twin brother of the inimitable ‘ Noctes.’ 


Tue Lonpon Quanterty contains the following | 


Reviews :— 
1. Hershell’s Astronomical Observations at the 
Cape ot Good Hepe ; 
2. Beattie’s Life of Campbell ; 
Chess ; 
Scottish Abbeys and Cathedrals ; 
The Marriage Relation ; 
Lyell’s Second Visit to the United States ; 
. Lord Beaumont on Foreign Policy ; 
. Democracy. 
-* Tut Westminster Review, we have 
1. Poems of Alfred Tennyson ; 
2. Ancient Assyria ; 
3. Literature of the Middle Ages ; 


1 w& 


2 


| 
embracing about | 
one hundred and thirty pages, we have formed a| 


His lessons on the marks | 
used in books, and the pauses to be observed in | 


Part | 











Botany ; 

Earthquakes in New Zealand ; 

Freehold Assurance and Colonization ; 

7. Hungary ; 

Louis Napoleon. The French Elections ; 
Foreign Literature ; 

10. Critieal and Misee}lanecus Notices. 
Stoddard & Babcock ate Agents for Syracuse. 





Lirreve’s Living Ace, No. 276, 

Contains Life and Letters of Thos. Campbell’; 
Kester Ilobson ; Kit Wallace; The Royal Mar- 
riage; Cholera; The Merchant Navy; Credit, 
Hudsonism, &c.; Art, Ministering to Religion ; 
Popular Superstitions; The Concert; Poetry ; 
Miseellany. 

For sale at Palmer’s. 





Tue Nortn Western Epvucator, and Magazine 
of Literature and Science. Racine: Edited 
and published by James L. Enos. $1,00 a 
year in advance. 

We have here No: 1 of the 4th volume of a res- 
peetable looking journal containing 24 pages, and a 
cover enri¢hed with portraits of Gall, Slade, and 
the Epiror! This latter isa new Sanus, and we 

ommend it to the consideration of Journalists whe 

would give their countenance to the public m gen- 

eral. We don’t know how we should look in a 

vignette, but suspect that the faces of both editors 

protruding from under the arch in ours, with that 
of the Proprietor, bowed im grim signifieance over 

the pile of duns under that hand, would forma a 

ture which could not fail to drew, immensely ; it 

would draw tears, if nothing more. 

Seriously, we think the Educator a very good 
| thing. Most of the original articles are written by 
| the editor, from which we jadge him a man of in- 
| dustry, and this we commend. The faet of his be- 
ing devoted to education, speaks well; we trust it 
may not be that kind which would cast the 
| child’s mind in a mould of antique superstition, and 
_ cultivate prejudice rather than intelligent liberality. 





le 
be 








Tne New Graerenserc Warter-Cure Report 
en. H. Foster, M. D., Editor. E: A. Kitt« 
redge, M. D., Cor. Editor. 

This is a comparatively new Journal; commenc- 
ed last January, at Utica. It is published by R: 
Holland, Proprietor of the New Graefenberg Wa- 
| ter-Cure, in Oneida Co., and edited by the resident 

physician. Thirty-two pages are given monthly, 
at the low price of one dollar, in advance—forming 

a fine volume at the end of the year. 

We cordially recommend the Reporter, as be- 
ing a journal of high interest and’ usefulness, and 
_one which every family might read with profit. 
| See our Advertising columns for Prospectus.. 








Avrora Boreauis. 
Out in a new dress,~finer than ever. Falcon- 
| bridge is sharp as a shrew and withal full of fun 
| and fancy. 

Send $2 for a year’s subscription, to Ties. M. 
Cooper & Co., Boston, Mass. 





Ouiver AND Broruer’s Picrortan TEMPERANCE 
Aumanac, for 1850. New York: Oliver and 
Brother. 

The title of this Almanac leaves us nothing to 
say but that it is large and well executed, mechan- 
ically and otherwise. 








| {gg Our thanks are due Dr. Buchanan for the 
‘back Nos. of his Journal of Man. 
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Literary Property.—The Journal du Havre, 
of July 25, says: “‘ There is talk of a treaty be- | 
tween France and the United States of America, 
respecting literary property. The primary nego- | 
tiations on the subject have already been ent red 
upon, by the Minister of France, at Washington.”’ 

The wish for treaties of this kind, on the part of | 
France and England, and puilegs of Germany, , 
will probably be increasingly felt in view of the 
vastness of our reading community ; but whether 
the wish will ever be met by us is doubtful.—Jour- 
nal of Commerce. 

Lorp Byron’s Postnumous Lerrers.—A col- 
lection of Lord Byron’s unpublished letters are 
about to be issued from the press in New York, by 
Maj. George Gordon Byron of the British Army, 
who is understood to be a near relative of the no- 
ble poet.— Tribune. 
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Carefully condensed for the Literary Union. 


FOREIGN. 
By the Steamer Canada. 
England. 


| rectly. 


|and from disease and want. 
| tinually sending in fresh troops. 





The cholera continues to increase. 


Lola Montes, alias Countess of Landsfeldt, alias: | prehended that another insurrection in Austria may | | to Ketskemet. 


Mrs. Eliza Rose Anna Gilbert James, alias Mrs. | 
Heald, has been arrested, at London, on a charge | 
of bigamy. As Miss Gilbert, she was married to 
Lieutenant James, of the army, in 1837 ; a divorce 
was obtained in 1842, but denying either party 
power to again marry. In July last, she married 
Mr. Heald, a young man in the army. Tis aunt 
has instituted this suit. Her former husband, now 
eaptain James, is with his regiment in Bengal. 
She was held for examination, and bail taken for 
her appearance, to the amount of £2,000. 
Ireland. 
The Queen was not very warmly received at 
Cork. No illumination was prepared. 
France. 





The Minister of Finance presented in the As- 
sembly, a statement for the past ten years, during | 
which time there has been a constantly increasing | 
deficit. He demands a loan of 266,600,006 francs, 
and asks leave to amend the taxes. 

There was a debate on the Italian question, be- 
tween M. Jules Favre, who seems to have taken 
Ledru-Rolin’s leadership, and the Ministers De 
Toequeville and Falloux. The Ministers assume 
the apologetic tone, and plead the best of inten- 
tions. 

The President has returned from his visit to the 
Loire. The apprehensions of a blow for the crown 
seem to have subsided. 

A change of Ministry is rumored. 

Italy. 

Ondinot is recalled, and Rostolan appointed 
oommander-in-chief. 

The Pope’s commissioners have arrived in Rome, 
and commenced by dissolving the whole Roman 
army. 

Garibaldi is said to have laid down his arms in 
the little Republic of San Marino, and demanded 
its protection. Another rumor says he has defeat- 
ed a large Austrian corps sent to arrest him, and 
that many Hungarians and others, had joined him. 

Three U.S. ships are said to have entered Ven- 
ice with money and provisions for the beseiged, 
who stil] hold out bravely 





‘The Grand Duke of Tuscany returned to Flor- | 


ence on the 28th ult., and was received with much | 


| enthusiasm. 


The treaty between Austria and Sardinia has | 
been concluded. 

Hungary. 

It is almost impossible to get at the details cor- | 
But it is almost certain that the Hunga- | 
rians are successful—thi.t their enemies are suffer- | 
ing greatly from their harassing mode of warfare, 
Still, the Czar is con- | 
The Circassians 
have seized this opportunity to re-take many strong | 
fortresses, and will assist the Magyars by their ef- 
forts in their own behalf. The Turks, too, are on 
the best terms with them. 

Though there are rumors of the defeat of Paskie- 
witch, yet nothing positive is known. The Russian 
generals seem to be making desperate marches,and 
wearing out their troops, without gaining any ad- 
vantage. 

The Hungarian garrison at Comorn are in excel- 
lent condition. Since Haynau’s departure, they 
make frequent sallies, and with great effect. Hay- | 
nau has sacked and burned the city of Csongracl, 
because he was not well treated by the inhabitants. 
He is endeavoring to succor the Ban, whose sit- | 
uation is critical. 





No| 


\ 


It is ap- | 


The Vienna journals seem very gloomy. 
official accounts, of lute, are published. 


occur. The government has made a new levy of 


| troops, which is feared the people will not submit | ‘his grasp like water. 


to with patience. Funds have fallen 32 per cent | 
since the war commenced. 

It is admitted that the important fortress of Tem- | 
esvar is taken by the Magyars after an obstinate 
defense. They are also said to have received 50,- 
000 percussion locked muskets from England. 

It is said that Raab, with large stores has fallen 
into the hands of the Magyars. 

Switzerland. 

The Confederation seem resolute to maintain | 
their rights. But the French Ambassador has | 
signified to them that they must not reckon on’) 
France for aid, as that power looks with displeasure 
on any attempt at arming for war, as it has a ten- 
deney to create a revolutionary spirit. 

By the last accounts, this difficulty was said to 
be honorably settled. 

* ~~ @ee+ 
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The papers announce the death of Dr. Seward, | 


| father of the Hon. Wm. H. Seward. 


It is thought that the Florida troubles will not) 
be serious. Still, it is in anticipation to remove | 
the Indians tothe West. Gen. Twiggs has orders | 
to treat them with all consideration. 

Boston, August 24. | 

The cholera is fast disappearing from among us, 
and our daily reports are discontinued. 

American Institure.—] he Board of Managers | 
of this organization have issued in pamphlet form a | 
program of arrangements to be observed on the oc- | 


casion of the approaching Fair at Castle Garden, | | 
Oct. 2. 


' 
| 
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EXTRACTS. 





Hoeneoarian Portcy.—In Warsaw, even the dead 


| would be removed by force. 


| Government of Hungary. 





his back could hardly have completed in less time. 


The exquisite discipline, not only of the arniy, but 
lof the whole n: wien is a matter of wonder. No 
vaine, futile, lost resistance. No; they bow the 
Anstrians and Russians into , their towns with the 
| civility which Judith might have shown to Holo- 


ifernes, before she revenged Israel. They come 


before the invader with bread and fruit. Not a 


AL d 


itaunt nora frown perceived on any side, 
then a bulletin is sent to Vienna about the j joy of 


the people at being delivered from their oppressors, 
their terrorizers. Two days afterward there are 
dim rumors of the loss of an army. 

A torn fragment of some few thousand survivors 
makes its way out of the wreck, gasping such bul- 
letins as no Government dares publish. The ven- 
geance of this smiling, loyal people, descends like a 
flashing scimitar upon the neck of its unwary vie- 
tim. Paskiewitch says in his dispatches to War- 
saw, that the peasantry lie so systematically that it 
is impossible for the most wary General not to be 
deceived by them. A great force is reported to be 
in such a place with splendid mendacity by a dozen 
poor bumpkins, who would tell no other tale were 


| they broken on the-wheel, and yet know there is 
/not asingle Honved or hussar there. 


So that 
when a blow comes it leaps like a thunder-clap out 


| of the air, stunning, annihilating. 


Paskiewitch, it is said, will be allowed to march 
to Debreezin, just as Haynau is allowed to march 
Ile will find a void before him.— 
The armies which he is secking to crush will flee 
Meantime he receives con- 
tinually orders from Warsaw, urging him to an en- 
gagement, which only add to his confusion ; for it 
is about as easy for this Russian to force Gorgey to- 
fight him as it is for a bear to catch a grayhound.. 
As to cutting off Gorgey from Dembinski, that will 
advantage the Russians nothing, while they keep 
so active an enemy between them and Gallicia, 


threatening their communications from Koschau to 


Bistritz. The plan of the Hungarians is evidently 
to wear out the Czar’s great war machine. Toan 
army, fighting is life; marching and counter- 
marching, always expecting an enemy and never 
meeting one, except in the way in which a bull 
may be said to meet a gad-fly, is the source of 
weariness, demoralization, disease, disorganization. 
Meanvhile, now and then, as opportunity occurs, 
a blow will be dealt. 


Mamiani Banisnev.—On the 25th ult., Count 
Mamiani was summoned before the police, wh 
was intimated to him in a brutal manner, that he 
must quit Rome within 24 hours. On his protest- 
ing against such an unparalleled exercise of power, 


_ he was told that being a man of such influence he 
could not be permitted to continue in Rome, and 


if he did not quit that place in the time specified, he 
The respectable in- 
habitants of the city were perfectly shocked on the 
receipt of this news, for all classes unite in honor- 
ing Mamiani for his great literary attainments as 
well as his civic courage. 

The Paris Nationale states that it is expected 
the Pope will return to Rome about the 13th inst. 

DieLomatic Acent or Huncary.—Count Sam- 
uel Wass has recently arrived in the United States 
in the capacity of Diplomatic Agent from the new 


M. Wass was original- 
ly dispatched by Kossuth and his Ministry to Con- 


diplomatic grenadiers about the Emperor are thrown stantinople, Paris and London in the same quality, 
into ecstacies of astonishment at the nimbleness’ and having discharged his mission to those Govern- 
‘vith which a vast corps d’armee of some 40,000 ments, near which Hungary has permanent agents, 
men, with upward of 100 guns, has performed a his ultimate destination was fixed for this country. 


march which a single traveler with a knapsack on! As his special credentials to our Government have 
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not yet arrived he has made no official sgulbtntient 
for reception at Washington, though he has had 

the honor of a private interview with the President. 

Previous to his departure from Hungary, M. Wass 

had taken an active part in the War of Indepen- 

dence, both as a member of the National Diet and 

in the field. We trust that his residence in this 

country, as the Envoy of the Ilungarian people, 

may be a long and a happy one. 
the present are at 47 Bond-st., 

bune. 

Pius IX. anp Tue Frencu Saviors or Liser- 
ty.—Pius IX. has expressed his gratitude to the | 
French army and to France in the following auto- 
graph letter, written to Genera! Oudinot : 

Monsieur Le Generat.—The well-known va- | 
lor of the French arms, supported by the justice of | 


His lodgings for 
in this city —Tri- 


| 
| 
| 


the cause which they defend, has reaped the fr uit ,on the corner of Center and Duane sts., N. Y. 


due to such arms—victory. Accept, Monsieur le | 


liament for prote ction 
foreign labor.—Morning Post. 


Ow € Exchange Miscellany. 


ALARMING Depression or TrADE.—Fourteen 


hundred tailors are now in London totally unem- | 


PLL LPP RAAARAAAAAS 


hundreds daily applying for relief to the | 


ploy ed, 


2 . 
houses of call; the funds are, however, exhausted | The N.Y. Pathfinder thus ‘compliments u.— 


Nine hundred shoemakers oun of work have their | The sentiment referred to we consider as important 


names on the books, and 1.700 are working for | ®* its expression is felicitous, but cannot in justice 
half waces. The curriers and leather-dressers are | claim its paternity. We trust it is not vanity for us 
in the same situation. There were never known | to say that an occasional compliment like this, from 


the heart, does much to encourage us in a some- 
| what doubtful and thankless enterprise. 

** Education is a better safeguard for liberty 
than a standing army. If we retrench the wages 
_of the schoolmaster, we must raise the wages of 

| the recruiting serfreant, . 

‘*The above sentiment is from the Syracuse Lit- 
_erary Union, a large and beautiful quarto sheet, 
| edited with much ability by Messrs. J. M. Wincu- 
| exiand James Jononnorr. “ Old Syracuse,” the 


és . 
(ae It appears that by far the gre one number | boasted ** Central City” of our State, is well repre- 


so many working jewelers out ofemploy, and meet- 
ings of the trades are now holding to petition Par- 
against the competition of | 


+ —@e -- 


GLEANINGS. 





(a@¥” An Iron building is in process of erection, 


General, my congratulations for the principal part | of cholera cases in St. Louis, have been foreigners, sented abroad in her literary character by such a 


which is due to you in this event—congratulations | generally Germans and Irish recently arrived. 


not for the blood which has been shed, for that my | 


heart abhors, but for the triumph of order over on paper without a commissariat, a navy without 
anarchy, for liberty restored to honest and Chris- | | sailors, and a military chest without a farthing in it. 


tian persons, for whom it will not henceforth be a| 


crime to enjoy the property God has divided among | Logic in the University ot North Carolina, has re- 
them, and to worship with religious ardor, w ithout | ceived and accepted the appointment of Bishop of 


incurring the danger of loss of life and property. 

With regard to the grave difficulties which may | 
hereafter occur, I rely on the Divine protection. 
think it will not be without use to the French army | 


to be made acquainted with the history of the events | bers of the French Provisional Government of 1848, 


which occurred during my Pontificate ; 
traced out in my allocution, with which you are | 
doubtless acquainted, but of which [ nevertheless | 


send you a certain number of copies, in order that ing in S 


they may be read by those whom you may think it | 
useful that they shoald be acquainted with them. | 


This document will sufficiently prove that the tri- | Health. 


umph of the French army has been gained over the 


enemies of human society, and will of itself awaken | College, the degree of Master of Arts was confer- 
sentiments in the minds of every right-thinking | red on Alfred B. Street, Esq., of Albany. 


man in Europe, and in the whole world. Col. Niel, | 
who, with your honored dispatch, presented to me 
the keys of one of the gates of Rome, will hand 
you this letter. It is with much satisfaction I avail 
myself of this opportunity to express to you my 
sentiments of paternal affection, and the assurance 
that I continually offer up prayers to the Almighty 
for you, for the French army, for the Government, 
and for all France. 

Receive the Apostolic benediction which I give 
you from my heart. 

(Signed,) 

Gaeta, July 5. 

Asp-eL-Kaper.—This gallant Moorish chieftain 
is still kept in durance by the French government. 
The violation of promise committed by former dy- 
nasty is continued by the present one, and in ans- 
wer to his petitions for release, he has been answer- 
ed, that the government is afraid he will not keep 
his word. It must, therefore, by this peculiar 
fear, continue to violate its own.—N. Y. Courier. 





PIUS, P. P. IX. 


France would make a good bargain by exchang- | Bench of Common Pleas, has elicited the unquali- 
| fied approbation of the whole London press 
(Countess of | 


ing Louis Napoleon for the Moor.—Boston Post. 
Maraice or Lota Monrez, 


Landsfeldt.)—This notorious woman, whose con- man, is to be struck in London, where a subscrip- | 
nection with the late events of Bavaria will be in tion is also open for Italian exiles. 

the recollection of our readers, was married on | 
Thursday to Geo. Trafford Heald, Esq., of the 2d | has arrived in Paris. 
The ceremony took place first at the | 


Life Guards. 
French Catholic chapel, and subsequently, at St. 
George’s Church, Hanover Square. 
@ very young man, having not long since attained | 
his majority. 
£14,000 per annum.--Standard of Freedom. 





I fered for sale. 


they are | Lamartine und Cremieux alone are now in the 


late Harrison Gray Otis, has been appointed Secre- 





Mr. Heald is | country. 


| journal,’ 


- ee 
‘The Literary Union. 
The above is the title of one of the best literary 
ta" Rev. Mr. Green, Professor of Rhetoric and | P2P¢T® with Which we have become acquainted. 
| Its matter is chaste and methodically arranged ; 
| typographical accuracy, proper grammatical con- 
| struction, and general neatness of execution, are its 
_marked characteristics. In short, it is just what its 
name implies, the Lirerary Union, and we feel 
great satisfaction in numbering it among our ex- 
changes. 

The Union is issued every Saturday, in Syracuse, 

_ and is afforded at $2 a year, invariably in advance. 


—Cortland Co. Express. 
or -———™” 


A Mysterious Case. 

A correspondent of the Tribune, writing from 
| Keesville, stated that a female passenger fell over- 
board from the steamer “ Saranac,’ and that the 
Captain, under the advice of his passengers, made 
no effort to rescue her, and she was drowned! It 
now appears, that suspicions were soon excited that 
the alarm was false ; it was raised by a young wo- 
man at the stern of the boat, and that she was the 
identical Mrs. Parsons, of Plattsburg, who was re- 
ported overboard, and circumstances tended to con- 
firm the suspicion. The Keesville Republican 
says :—It is now reported, and it is probably true, 
that no woman fell overboard, but that it was Mrs, 

. : Parsons who reported herself as having fallen oyer- 
peace, mane Ogdenburg, Austria, lately seized one board, as a ruse to accomplish some yet unexplain- 
of Kossuth’s emissaries, and caused his tongue to | ed purpose. She changed her dress at St. Albans 


(ay Mr. Cobden says that Russia hes an army 


‘the diocese of Mississippi. 
(35° General Ilarrisen’s family residence is of- 


(39° Reverse or Forrune.—Of all the mem- 


Assembly. All the others are in disgrace or exile. 
(a3~ Anoruer Ficure.—Good calicoes are sell- 





san Francisco at two cents a yard ! 


(#” Dr. Van Ness, of New York, has been pro- 
|secuted for neglecting to report to the Board of 





(ae” At the annual commencement of Geneva | 


(ay Alleyne Otis, Esq., of Boston, son of the 


tary of Legation to Paris. 

(af” Boox-Kxeerinc sy I[ravian  Entry.—— 
“Punch” says, that ‘“ Rome is the Capital of the 
world, and may be best invested by adding French 
Principle to Austrian interest.” 

(ae Austrian Mercy.—A village justice of the 


mam = ni i tested in © ' and went on to Montreal in disguise, where she 
J1LAZZ Ss > " ‘ ass- 
afl azini Is protected in Krome by two pass-| was found by her friends, and returned to Platts- 
ports. 


; ¥ burg this morning.—Eve. Mirror. 
(ae In one of the counties of Kentucky, they . 


make their candidates pledge themselves “ in favor 
of the next war.”’ 

(Se It is stated that Lord Brougham intends 
visiting the United States this fall. 

{a The veteran French Marshal Moltiter, has 
died in Paris, aged 79 ycars. 

(98 The elevation of Sergeant Talfourd to the 


—__—_—_~+~@2-—____ 
A Novelty at College. 

At the commencement of Middlebury College, 
on the 25th July, there was a novelty among the 

sakers. The Latin salutatory was delivered bya 
colored youth, and he acquitted himself well. He 
subsequently appeared upon the stage and deliver- 
ed an oration in English. 

eal 

We learn, that in addition to the regular steam- 
ers on the first of each month from Panama to San 
Francisco, the Pacific mail Company have deter- 
mined to despatch an extra steamer about the mid- 
die of September, if there should be one in port, as 


it is supposed there will be.—Jour. of Commerce. 
ee - -” 


A Great Discovery.— President Shannon, of 
Bacon College, Ky., a distinguished divine of the 
| pro-slavery persuasion, declares the Declaration of 





{a A medal in honor of Mazzini and the Ro- 





(a Cabrera, the indomitable Carlist General, 


(3 Mr. and Mrs. Sloan, performers of great 
merit, are about to leave England, on a visit to this 





(2 Mr. and Mrs. Charles Kean, have been 


His income is stated to be about | playing an engagement to very thin houses in Li- | | Independence to be an “ infidel’? production, and 


verpool. some of its sentiments “anti-scriptural and absurd.’’ 
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HAUNCEY TUTTLE has removed his .Ifat | 
and Fur Store opposite (north) of the Syra- | 
cuse House, Genesee Street, next door tu B. R. Nor- | 
ton & Co., Jewellers, where will be kept as go +d | 
and fa-hionable«ssurtment of Goods as can be found | 
in the State of New York, in our line, | Where every variety of Magazines, Cheap Pub- 
CONSISTING IN PART OF | lications, Newspapers, Daily and Weekly, &c.,&c., 

Black and Arab Beaver, White and Black | ™@y be tuund at wholesale or retail, upon the 

Brush, Mole Skiu aud Silk Hats. most favorable terms. 

From the well known ard fashionable establishment 
of Wm. H. Beebe & Co., Broadway, New York. 
Panama, Manilla Cactus, and all kinds of STRAW 
HATS for gentlemen. Youths’ ard Children’s 
Cloth Caps of all kinds and qual.ties, Umbrellas, 
Trunks, Velises and Traveling Bags, and many oth- 


. ae ications 
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BAIS A'S 
NEWS ROOM, 
SYRACUSE HOUSE, SALINA STREET, 
Syracuse, N, Y., 


THE FOLLOWING ARE AMONG HIS LIST CF 


RECEIVED EVERY MONTH: 


Eclectic Magazine $6 per year, 50c. No. 





er articles too numerous to mention. Knickerbocker do. 5 “ 44 «& 
Cash paid fo any quantity of Fleece, Wool, Siieep Hunt's Merch’t’s do. 5 “ 44 | 
and Lamb Skins. {* Store, Geneseé Street, op- Am. Whig Review, 5 “ 44 « 
posite north of the Syracuse House. ittell’s Living Ace6 « 124 week] 
CHAUNCEY ‘\UTTLE, Agent. “ teeta. Pre “ 2 ee 
Canaan acct di. nical Democratic Review,3 


25 monthly. 











. @ Te Graham's Magazine,3 “ 25 6 
SI ° Y tol AN Vf s, US » Godey’sLady’s Book,3 ° 25 
4A PCAs. : Blackwood's do. 3 “ 95.“ 
Studio, over the Onondaga County Bank, Salina | Sartain’s { a Mag.3 2 na 
Street Syracuse | Holden's Dollar do. 1 “ 124 “ 
ait I | Ladies’ National do.2 t. is 
r ar T ’ Ch’n Ladies’ Wreath,1 9 
DRS. mvt tee & KENWORTHY, “ Family Circle, 1 “ 9 “ 
ditors of the Merry’s Museum, 1 . 9 « | 
Eclectic Surgical and Medical Journal, N. Amer Review, 1 “= 1,25 quarterly. | 
Will promptly attend ali calls in the line of their Edinburgh do. 3 “ 15. *« 
profession in the Cityand Country, and can be| Westminsterdo. 3 " 75 * 
consulted at all hours, at their office, London do. 3 “ 75 
Over Bank of Syracuse, Salina Street, near the North British do. 3 “ 75 “ 


Rail Road Depot. 


{> The Poor prescribed for, and Surgical op- 
erattons performed for them gratnitously. 


WSWSPAPERS. 

NEW YORK CITY.—Nation. ‘Tribune. Sci- 
entific American. Organ, Spirit of the Times. | 
Home Journal. Police Gazette. Literary World. 
New York Herald. Sunday Mercury. Ned Bunt 
line's Own. Daily Herald, Tribune and Express. | 
BOSTON.—Uncle Sam. Yankee. Flag of our | 
Union. Museum. Pilot. Yankee Blade. Olive 
Branch. Star Spangled Banner. | 
PHILADELPHIA.-—Saturday Courier. Neal's 

| Gazette. Dollar Newspaper. 
LONDON .—Iilustrated Times. News. Punch. | 
W. L. PALMER, Syracuse. 


Drug Atore. 





Wlaysic & Hwrgerye 


DR, THOMAS SPENCER, 


Office over Major Dana’s Store, corner Warren 
and Canal Streets, Syracu@. N. Y. 











This Publication is issued monthly under the patron- 
age and direction of MassacuusetTs TkacuerRs’ Asso 
ctaTion. Each No. sontains 33 pages, with a cover, at 
the subscription price of $1.00 a year, inadvance. The 
second volume begins with January, 1849. The atten- 
tion of the Friends of Education in general is respect- 
fully called tothis work, and their subscriptions so 
licited. 

Published by 


-_—,. 


Witm 














CvOLIDGE & WILEY, 
12 Water S’.. Boston. Mass. 


Drugs, Medicines, Dye Stuffs, Pcrfumery, Dental Stock | 


and Fancy Goods, 


Can be found atthe CITY DRUG STORE, all of which | 
are of the first quality and will be sold at 
reasonable prices. 

N. B.—Physicians’ and Family Prescriptious put up at | 
ny hour of the day or night by competent! persons. 
Also at the apove estavlishment, may at all times Le | 

| found a large assortment of 


Choice Family Groceries, | 

Selected with great care expressly for City Retail Trade. 
Those who want pure Wises anp Liqvors, expressly 
for medicinal purposes, can be supplied. 


D. Y. FOOT. 








CLARK’S | 
DAGUERREOTYP 
GALLERY, 


Franklin Buildings, Syracuse. 
LIKENESSES by the improved DAGUERREOTYPE 





ae | 


} 


Syracuse, June 4, 1849. 
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iG A, st, . i aon 
| CW Atches, YrweltM, Kl» | 
. Of various sizes, ard of the most delicate execution, a > | 
may be obtained at the above Kooms during the day Wholesale and Retail. | 
from 8 A.M. to 5P. M. NHE Subscribers keep constantly on hand, a very ex 
PRICES FROM $1 TO $20. tensive assortment of 


Chemicals, Plates. (ases, Cameras, Apparatus. and 
other materiais connected with the Art, constantly on 
hand. and for sale at New York pices. The abovear- 
ticles are solected with griat care, and wer anted in 
all cases. J. M. CKARK, 

June 7 1849. F J.CLARK 


~ DENTAI, SURGERY, 
BY ©. F. CAMPBELL. 


Office in the Malcolm Block, nearly opposite the 
Car-House. 
HOSE in want o1 the aid of a Dentist, are in- 
vited & call and examine specim: ns of work 
which will be warranted tocompare favorably with 
the best done in this State, and at prices within the 
means of all. 


Watches, Jewelry, Silver-Ware, Spectacles, Oljocks, 
Fancy Goods, &c. 


Being extensively engaged in the importation of 
Watch movements and casing the same with Gold and | 
Silver, we are enabled to sell atthe /owest New York | 
prices. ’ 

JEWELRY we buy directhy of manufacturers, thereby | 
saving atleast the New York Jobbers’ profit } 

We havea large manufactory where SILVER-WARE | 
of all kinds is made equalto any this side of the Atiantic | 
and of 7g" SILVER EQUAL TO COIN. 


| 
GSUPURSeTPRA@Gioumss. | 


The subscribers are the sole Agents for this and six- | 
teen other counties in this Siate, for the sale of Burt’s 
Perioscopic Spectacles, the best glass now made 








keepers. 


TH LETERARY UNION, 


WAGAZTNRS, 


! the thunderof The Times. 


Post. | 


A Large tnd wel! selected assortment of | 


‘supply of a healthy character. 


LUCKS of all descriptions and warranted good time | _ 


ee ——— ee 


Prospectus of Littell’s Liviug Age. 


Tae work is conducted inthe spirit of Littell’s 
A Maseum of Foreign Literature, (which was fa- 
vorably received by the public for twenty years,) 
but as itis twice as large, and appears so often we 
not only give spirit ard freshness to it by many 
things which were excluded by . month’s delay. but 
while thus extending our scope and gatheringa 
greater and more wtiractive variety, are able so to 
increase the solid and substantial part of our litera- 
ry, historical, and political harvest, as fully to satis- 
fy the wants ofthe American reader. 

The elaborate and stately Essays of the Edin- 
burg, Quarterly, and other Reviews; and Black- 


| wood’s noble criticisms on Poetry. his keen Political 


Commentaries, his hizhly wrought Tales, and vivid 
descriptions of rt ral and mountain Scenery ; and the 
contributions to Literature, History, and Common 
Life, by the sagacious Spectator, the sparkling Ex- 
aminer, the judicious Atheneum, the busy and in: 


/dnstrious Literary Gazette, the sensible and com- 


prehensive Britannia, the sober and respectable 


| Christian Observer; these are intermixed with the 
| Military and Naval reminiscences ofthe United Ser- 
| vice, and with the bestarticlesof the Dublin Univer- 


sily, New Monthly, Fraser’s, Tait’s, Ainsworth’s, 
Hood’s,and Sporting Magazines, and of Chambcrs’ 
admirable Journal. We do not consider it beneath 
our dignity to borrow witand wisdom from Punch ; 


‘and, when we think it good enough, make use of 


We shall increase the 
variety byimportations from the continent of Eu- 
rope, and from the new growth of the British colo- 
nies. 

The steamship has brought Europe, Asia, and 


| Africa, into our neighborhood ; and will greatly 


multiply our connections, as Merchant, Travelers, 
and Politicians, with all parts of the world ; sothat 
much more thanever it now becomes every intelli- 
gent American tw be informed of the condition and 
changes of foreign countries. And this not only 
because oftheir nearer connection with ourselves, 
but because the vations seem to be hastening though 
a rapid process of change. to some néw state of 
things, Which the merely political prophet cannot 
compute or foresee. 

Geographical Discoveries, the progress of Colon- 
ization, (which is extending over the whole world,) 


‘and Voyages and Travels, will be favorite matter 


for our selections; and,in general, we shall syste- 
matically and very fully acquaint our readers with 
the great department of Foreign affairs, without en- 
tirely neglecting ourown. 

\\ hile we aspire to make the Living Age desira- 
ble to all who wish to keep themselves informed of 
the rapid progress of the movement--to Statesmen, 


| Divines, Lawyers, and Physicians—to men of busi- 


ness and men of leisure—it is still a robe 7 object 


to make it attractive and usefal to their Wives and 
Children. We believe that we ean thus do some 
good in our day and generation ; and hope to make 
the work indispensable inevery wellinformed fam- 
ily. We say indispensable, because in this day of 
cheap literature it is not possible to gnard against 
the influx of what is bad in taste and vicious in mor- 
als, Tn any other way than by furnishing a sufficient 
The mental and 
moral appetite must be gratified 

We hope that, by “* winnowing the wheat from the 
chaff,” by providing abundantly forthe imagination, 
and by a large collection of Biography, Voyages 
and Travels, History.and more solid matter. we may 
produce a work which shall be popular, while at 
the same time it will aspire to raise the standard of 
public taste. 

E. Lirrety &Co., Publishers, 165 Tremont st., 
Boston. Terms, $6 per year—published weekly. 


Music Store. 
ALLBS & HOUGIET, 


DEALERS IN 


Music & Musical Instruments, 
Corner of Salina and Washington Street, opposite the 
R il Road Depot. 

Piano Fortes from the best manufacturers—al) war 
ranted. American, French, and Spanish Guitars. Firth, 
Pond & Co., and Wm. Hali & Son’s Brass Instruments. 
Violins, Flutes, Accordions, Melodeons, and all other 
approved Instruments. Sheet Music, Instruction Books 
for all Instruments, and, in short, every thing thata mu- 
sic store should contain. Bands furnished at New York 

ri es. 
Syracuse, July2], 1849. 


L. W. BALL, 





Dr. C. would say to those in want of parts, 
or entire sets of Teeth on plate,t!.at he will (in or- 
dert obviate the inconvenience which people ex- 
perience trom ging without teeth from 3to 6 months, 
which is necessary b fore inserting the permanent 
set,) furnish them with a temporary set free from 
expense, until the set is inserted. 

Syraeuse, June 9, 1849. 


Plated & Britannia Ware of all kinds.| BOOKSELLER AND PUBLISHER, 
meng one of every description isually kept in | 


te We wish it to be understood that we will not be | Se 
undersold. 


N.B. Watches and Jewelry repaired by skilful work- | 
men. 
WILLARD & HAWLEY, 


Retween the Syracuse House and Post Office 


No. 11, Sauiwa Street, Syracuse, 
Has constantly on hand, « general assortment of 
hool and Library Books, Maps, Globes, 
and other School Apparatus, 
Which he Sells, WrotesaLe anp Revratt, on the best 
Terms, to Merchants Teachers, Trustees, &c. 


*,* The Friends of Education are respectfully — 
to examine his Stock April 8, °49, 
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THE NEW YORK 


SATURDAY EVENING MIXROR. 


| 
} 
| 


ISSUED FROM THE 
OFFICE OF THE EVENING MIRROR, 
A SPLENDID WEEKLY PAPER, | 

WITH THE ABOVE TITLE, CONTAINING: 
All the NEWs OF THE WEEK up to the arri- | 
vai of the last mail on the evening of publi- | 
cation. It isthe desigh of the prepri- | 

etcr to inake the Sarunpar Lven- 
inc Mirror oue of the 


BEST FAMILY NEWSPAPERS IN THE COLNTRY, 


DEVOTED TO 


Science, Literature and the Art, 


And free from the scandal and immorality which, 
just at the present time, seem to form the great 
st»ple and interest of a large class of weekly pa 
pers. 


The Saturday Evening Mirror will be addressed to 
Readers of Refined Taste, 


and the Publisher looks exclusively to this class 
of the community for a liberal support 
TERMS : 

To City Subscribers, One Sutttine a Monta. 
Mail Subscribers, ONE DOLLAR a year, in ad- 
vance; and subscriptions will be received, and 
the paper sent, fur Three Months, on the receipt 
of Twenty-five cents. 

CLUBS will be supplied on the following terms : 
For six copies one year, $5 00 
For ten copiei, “ “ 8 00 
For fifteen copies, 10 00 

Four copies will be sent to one address three 

months for 


se - 


ONE DOLLAR. 
te All communications should be addressed 
to H. FOLLER, Mirror Oilice, New York 
WYNKOOP & BROTHER, | 
Booksellers and Stationers, | 
No. 5, Satina Street, SYRACUSE, 








Have constantly on hand a general assortment of | 


School and Libary Books, Maps, Globes, | 
and other School Apparaius, | 


Which they sell, Waovesate & Revait, on the best of | 
Term, to Merchants, Teachers, Trustees, &c. _ 

*.* The Friends of Education are respectfully invited | 
to examine our Stock. March 21, '49. 


MASSACHUSETTS: 
Quarterly Review. 


This Review was commeneed in December, 1847, ard 
has been issued quarterly, under the direction of Tuto- 
porRE Parker, a-sisted by several other gentlemen. 

The MassacuuseTrs Quarteety is devoted to the 
interests uf ao partic lar Clique or Party, and its con- 
ductors will endeavor to preseni an open and fair field | 
for the notice and discassion of mutters pertaining to 
Philosophy, Literature, Politics, Rel.gion and Ha ani- 
ty. The iirst volune contains papers on The Mexican 
War, The Life and Writings of Agaesiz, The Legality 
et Amaricin Slivery, E incation of the People, Sweden- 
borg asa Theologitn, John Quincy Adams, William 
Ellery Channing &c. &c, 

tach No. vill coatainabout 125 pages, atthe price of 
$3,006 a year, in advance. 

fo ie v eo eeribers to (he second volume, commenc 
ing in December, 1848, the first volame is offered at the 
low price of 31 50, as long as the printed edition lasts. 

COOLIDGE & WILEY, Publishers. 
12 Water Street, Boston, Mass. 


SYRACUSE BOOK BINDERY. 
A. G. McGLASHAN & CO., 


ESPEVUTFULLY announce to their friends, patrons 
and the public generally, that they have removed | 
their Book Bindery into the Malcolm Block. They have | 
greatly enlarged and improved their establishment, and | 
are now prepared to execute 


BOOK BINDING | 
In all its various branches, including 
Turkey Morocco, Superior Gilt Edge, Cloth Work, 
etc., etc., etc., 
Also, constanly on hand at their Room, 
Nos. 22 & 26 Matcoim Brock, 
BLANK BOOKS OF EVERY DESCRIPTION. 


Orders faithfully executed on short notice, and all 
work warranted to be durable. | 
Cioth Cases made & Embossed for the Trade. | 

N B. Particular atteution piid to the re binding of | 
private and public Libraries, Music, &c. 


A.G.McGLASHAN, | 
CHAB, A. FOCKE. 


























Syracuse, May 5, 1849. 





Syracuse Market, August 29 
[Corrected weekly for the Literary Union.) 


Wheat, bu. .$1.13 a 1,19;Wool Ib.,............ 20a28 
Flour, bbi......5,50 a 5,63}Hay ton....... 6,00 a 8,00 
ludian Meai,cwt....! 25;Fine Salt bbl.,.......... 75 
Carta BU... 000.088 - OOSOlAE,.... «600. 5c0e00000e 1.75 
( “aes 30 a 3); Bag 20 Ibs,............. 10 
| Barley,. ... 50} Bs is iiasis cose 14 
ees sixes ... 48Salt bbis.............- 522 
ee . 0 Se 26 
EEE 5USheep PeNs...2«s 90a1,00 
Beans,. ee 75;Lamb Skins....... 40a75 
Gra Ls is cen tcan ect 1.00;Hard Wood cord...4,00 
Dried Apples,......... 7TH Seft  Do.,....1,75a2,25 
8 14;Beef on foot...4,00a4.50 
re 6a7}P wrk cwt.,...... 5,00a5,50 
eee 7a8; “ %bl.,..... .12,50a14.00 
I  r nut codedptdtianads 7a0 
re 1 DShoulders,............5a6 











WURSSRY 
At sou h Onondaga. 


11E Subscrit er offers for sale, from his Nursery, 

at south Onondaga, a few thousand grafied 

Fruit Trees, mostly Appie, embracing the best of 

Summer, Fall, and Winter varieties. Prices low. 

Terms cast, or approved credit to suit the purchaser. 
W W. NEWMAN. 


THE NEW GRAEFENBERG 


WARSR-EURS RSP RSA, 


PUBLISHED BY R. HOLLAND, 
Proprietor of the New Graefenberg Water-Cure Es- 
tablishment, Utica, ; 

HENRY FOSTER, M D , New Graefenberg, Editor. 

BE. A. KITTREUGE, M. D., Boston, Corresponding Ed. 

PROSPECTUS. 

The objects of the Reporter are, 1. To record 
information respecting the Water Cure, m.rking 
such changes of the new system as may arise. 

2. It will especially aim to unfold the principles 
of th- Hydropathic system, describe its processes, 
and explain how Water can be applied as a remedial 
agent, according to scient fic rules. 

3. Cases of cure wil be rep red, with a descrip- 
tion of systems, and also of the new method of treat- 
ing therm. 

4. While the treatment will be made as compre- 
hensible as possible for general and domestic use 
the dangers of wateras # curative agent, in unskill- 
ful hands, will receive due attention. 

5. The value of good health, with the true way to 








| preserve it, will be made prominent. 


The Rerorter will appear monthly, with good 
print and paper, making at the close of the year a 
volume of nearly 400 pages of valuable reading mat- 
ter on the above subjects. 


TERMS, ALWAYS IN ADVANCE. 


One copy one year,.....+ «+... +++ $1,00 
Five copies, to one address,...........+. - 4,00 
TER CUPS, « . 000 coce cece voce cece cece cee --» 6,00 


Address, post-paid, 
R. HOLLAND, Publisher, or 
Hi FOS1 ER, M. U., Editor, Utica, N. y. 
Moermamno cc UPremel. 
ROF. AUGUSi US MAASB?. RG, a Graduate of the 
U.iversity of Halle, is prepared to give instruction 
in the German and French languages, to Classes of Pri- 
vate Pupils. 
For reterences or further particulars, enquire at L. W. 
Cogswell’s, Fayette st. : 


Syracuse Nurseries. 

pas Subsc:ibers having entered into partnership in 

the Nursery business under the above entitled firm, 
have now ready for sale, a very extensive stock of the 
most valuable kiads of FRUIT TREES, ewbracing 
mostof the standard varieties, (including those most 
highly approved and specially recommended by the late 
Pomological Conventions at New York and Boffalo,) 
which in vigor, thriftiness, and symmetry of growth, are 
not excelled by the productions of any other Narsery in 
the State. Having more than FoRTY acres now chiefly 
devoted co the cultivation of Fruit Trees, they are pre- 
pared to sell at Wholesale, as largelv, at prices as low, 
una on terms as reasonable,as any other Nursery estab- 
lishment here or elsewhere. The superior quality of 











| their Trees must continue to recommend them to ama- 


teuis, who desire to unite ornament with utility, and to 
orchardists whose chief aii is to obtain such only as are 
healthy and vigorans. 

They have alsoa large supply of ORNAMENTAL 
TREES, and several thousands Seediing Horse Chesnuts 
atvery moderate prices. 

Orders will be promptly attended to, and trees packed 
safely for transportation to any distance. 

Catalogues furnished, Gratis, to all post PaIp 
applications, and they may also be obtained, and orders 
left, at the Store of M. W. Hanchet, between the Rail 


Road and Syracuse House. 
ALANSON THORP. 
WM. B. SMITH. 


Syracuse, Feb, 4th, 1840 J. C. HANCHETT. 





* OSPEC.US .-F 


THE LITERARY UNION. 


The great idea which will pervade this Journal, 
is PROGREss. 

Beyond the ordinary, though indispensable intel- 
ligence ofthe day, the Public has wants which our 
newspapers do not supply. The preity lispings of 
juvenile tale-writers, and poetical misses in teens, 
onthe one hand, and tissues of false sentimentand 
Victous narrative miscalled ** Cheap Literature,”’ on 
the other, spiced with the bitter bigotry ofall kines 
of partis«. ship, are made to satisfy the keen appe- 
tite for kn. wledge created by our Free Institutions. 
But how w II the boast that ours is a reading people 
recuil upo our own heads,if their reading be such 
as will co .upt the moralsand enervate the mind ? 

To furnis.. the Public with the choicest fruits of 
intellectual exertion, shall be our effort; to wean its 
taste from a false and demoralizing Literarure, our 
high aim. We shall labor specially to elevate the 
rising generation; the ‘** Young America,” so 
soon to wield the destinies of the first nation on 
earth. 

In thus advancing the great interests ofa Nation- 
al Literature, we shall be aided by numbers of our 
best writers. The Farmer,the Mechanic, and the 
Teacher, will each find his vocation elevated by 
the aid of their special handmaid, Science. ‘The 
Fine Arts will be prominently noticed. The learn- 
ed Professions, with the great principles of Religion 
and Politics,will receive the attention they deserve. 
In each of these departments, practical men will 
devote time and labor to the enterprise. 

We would fit our paper particularly for the Do- 
mestic Circle. Poetry of the first order—gems of 
History, Biography and Fiction—the cream of gen- 
eral news, wih a rigid analysis of its correctness 
and tendencies—these, all seasoned with a sprink- 
ling of Humor, we hope to make productive of equal 
pleasure and improvement. , 

To our country women, we would say, that we 
regard their sex as the great instructors of the race, 
and shall strive with all our energies to assist them 
in thiswork. While we would not have them em- 
ulate the madness of their soi-distant lords, in the 
battle field, or in the broilsof the Senate House, 
we would encourage their aspirations to every at 

ribute of intelligence and refinement. 

Though bold, our enterprise cannot be presump- 
tuous ; for we trust not to any innate and unusual 
ability of our own, but to the potent influence of the 
spiritof Progress, whose servant we would be, and 
to the aid promised us by persons of eminent ability. 
And with this encouragement, we have resolved to 
launch our bark upon the sea of Journalism, and 
awaitsuch breezes as it may please Heaven and a 
liberal people to send us. 

TERMS, &c. 

Tue Literary Union will be issued every Sat- 
urday, commencing April 7th, in Royal Quarto 
form; each No. containing 16 pages. The mechan- 
ical execution will be unsurpassed. 

TERMs.—$2,00 a year, invariably in advance.— 
Publication Office atthe News Room of W. L. 
Palmer, No. 2, Salina St., Syracuse,N. Y. 

CLUBBING, 

Five copies will be sent to one address for nine 

dollars ; or ten copies for fifteen dollars. 
POSTMASTERS 

Are invited to act as Agents, in getting up Clubs or 

procuring private subscriptions, retaining, on the 

latter, a commission of twenty-five per cent. 

Address, POST PAID, 


Ww. W. NEWMAN, 
PRoPRIETOR. 


te Editors inserting our Prospectus, or no- 
ticing prominently, will be entitled toan exchange. 
. Ge Responsible Acents wanted. 








WM. C. TRIMLETT, PRINTER. 





